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LOUISON,  THE  ANGEL  OE  THE  ATTIC 

OE,  THE  RECOMPENSE. 

A  SERIO-COMIC  DRAMA  IN  ONE  ACT. 

BY  WILLIAM  BAYLE  BERNARD. 

First  Produced  at  the  Haymarket  Theatre,  May  20th,  1843. 


firamatis  Hifcrsanae. 

Marquis  de  Reulhieres  (an  Officer  of  tlie  French  Guard) . 

Michel  (a  Workman) . 

1“™}  (His  Companions)  . 

Sergeant  . 

Louison  (the  Betrothed)  . 

Suzette 
Marie 
Fanchon 

Soldiers  and  Workmen. 

Scene. — Paris  in  the  year  1789. 

Time  in  Representation— One  Hour. 

No.  710.  Dicks’  Standard  Plays. 
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STAGE  DIRECTIONS. 
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The  Reader  is  sujiposcd  to  he  on  the  Stage,/acing  the  Audience. 
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LOUISON,  THE  ANGEL  OF  THE  ATTIC, 


SCENE. — The  Attic  of  a  House  in  Paris,  on  the 
Grand  Boulevarde,  in  1789.  At  the  hack,  r.,  a  bed. 
A  Window  in  Flat,  l.,  overlooking  the  Grande 
Boulevarde.  l.  1  e.  the  door  of  the  staircase.  The 
room  is  poorly  furnished,  with  a  small  mirror 
over  the  fireplace,  a  deal  table,  chairs,  &c.  Time, 
evening. 

LOUISON,  vMAfti-B,  P4NOUON,  &e.,  are  dis¬ 
covered  seafbd^ound  a  table  at  work  upon  a  gown 
and  cap,  singmfrr  SUZETTE  sitting  apart: 


CHOUUS. 
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Air. — '*  La  Pecheurs  de  St.  Malo.” 

Sister,  f  riend,  companion  dear, 

Whom  we’ve  shared  with  many  a  year. 

Nights  of  mirth,  and  days  of  care, 

This  gift  we  offer  thee. 

(After  chorus,  they  all  call,  “  Louison, 
LouiSon!”) 


Enter  LOUISON,  1  e.  r. 


All,  how  many 


'timr 

^  thanks  I  owe  you, 

~  Utrerk:  Thanks,  Louison ;  what,  for  helping  an 
old  friend  to  get  ready  for  her  wedding. 

Lou.  And  Michel,  too,  he  will  be  so  pleased  with 
it. 

Marie.  And  doesn’t  he  deserve  to  be ;  where  is 
tkoro-ai^ttos-warkBaaB-,  or  a  worthier  man,  in  all 

the  Faubourg  ?  Besides,  I  suppose  we  shall  all 
follow  your  example  some  day,  and  then  I  am  sure 
we  shall  not  want  a  return. 

Lou.  That  indeed  you  shall  not. 

( She  comes  forward  to  Suzette,  who 
rises.) 

Suz.  And  so,  Louison,  you  will  be  married  to¬ 
morrow  ? 

Lou.  Yes,  Suzette— at  the  church  of  St.  Sulspice, 
we  shall ■Utwu  go-fco  Moudon -for-Greflayy-and- — 

Suz.  Of  course  you  will  now  give  up  your  trade 
of  flower  making  P 

Lou.  Give  it  up,  Suzette  ? 

Suz.  Yes;  I  suppose  Michel  is  able  to  support 
you. 

Lou.  I’m  snre  he  would  if  he  could;  but  you 
must  remember  the  hard  times — work  -ho.  will, 
ha  oan-’t  -errrrr — much  —  there  are  thousands  now' 
in  Paris  who  earn- -anything- ;  nearly  all; 

the  Faubourg  St.  Antoine,  they  say,  is  starving,' 
and  though,  to  fce-oarof -aow-.wo-’.ve  got  a  -National 
Assembly,  we  are  told  that  things  will  mend. 

Suz.  Mend,  indeed,  I’m  afraid  they’ll  grow 
worse. 


7km_Arrd~>i  so,  I  ought  to  be  thankful  I  can  help 
Michel. 

Suz.  I  don’t  see  why. 

Lou.  No?  Why,  you  know  I’ve  no  family  to 
depend  on— no  friends. 

Suz,  But  you  have  youth  and  beauty,  and  a  cer¬ 
tain  manner  that  would  be  a  fortune  to  anyone — 
look  at  these  little  white  fingers — do  you  think 
they  were  meant  to  he  scarred  by  a  needle ! 

Lou.  Ob,  Suzette,  it’s  very  kind  of  you  to  say 
so. 

Suz.  But  I  am  not  the  only  one  that  says  so. 

Lou.  No? 

Suz.  No  ;  there’s  a  gentleman  I  know — a  noble¬ 
man,  Louison — who  says  that  he  has  never  seeii  a 
better  figure  than  yours  in  a  fin7Pn 
Trianon. 

Lou.  Oh,  nonsense ! 

Suz.  It’s  a  fact;  and  as  to  your  complexion,  he 
vows  it’s  as  good  as  the  queen’s. 

Lou.  No,  no,  now  I’m  sure  you’re  joking. 

Suz.  Indeed  it’s  true,  and  what’s  more,  be  says, 
he  told  you  so. 

Lou.  Me,  Suzette!  when? 

Suz.  Hush!  (Lowers  her  voice,  and  leads  her  a 
step  forward.)  Didn’t  yon  meet  an  officer  of  the 
guards  two  weeks  ago  who  followed  you  home? 

Lou.  Good  heavens !  is  it  he  ? 

■Suz.  Yes,  the  Marquis  de  Beulliieres — he  says  he¬ 
lms  done  nothing  but  rave  about  you  ever  since,, 
and  walk  np  and  down  before  your  door.  Indeed  r 
if  you  must  know  the  truth,  he’s  below  your 
window  at  this  moment. 

Lou.  Under  my  window  ? 

Suz.  It’s  true  ;  and  therefore  when  you  consider 
his  condescension,  and  the  pains  he  has  taken  to 
see  you,  I  really  tjiiuk  jhat  -  respect  to, .his  high 
^ank  should — $L  QJ\  /l f  f  A  AvS/i  vOXCffi’ 

Marie.  It’s  done,  Louison. 

(The  girls  rise,  and  display  gown  and  cap.) 

Lou.  Indeed! 

Marie.  Yes,  your  gown,  cap,  and  handkerchief. 

Lou.  Oh,  who  would  not  be  a  bride,  to  obtain 
such  proofs  of  kindness  ? 

Well,  now  as  it’s  growing  late,  and  wo 
know  you’ve  exougli  to  do,  I  think  we’d  better  go. 

Lou.  What,  so  soon  ? 

you-va-gnt  tft  confess,  remember, 

and - 

Lou.  But  you’ll  *4*  be  here  by  eight  o’clock  to¬ 
morrow. 

Marte.  Oh,  don’t  fear,  whoever  neglects  pleasure? 
K0.  good  night,  Louison,  pleasant  dreams,,  and  a 
bright  day  for  your  waking.  7 /•&/  f 

Suz.  Good  night,  Louison.  (Aside.)  She*?;  Ttlo»e, 
not  a  moment  to  be  lost. 

all  go  out  b.  p. 


COSTUME. 


belt,  cartridge-box  and  belt. 

'4TK “own.  small  apron,  band  and  small  cross  ronnd  neck. 
Suzette,  Mabie,  Fanchon. — Similar  to  Louison. 
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STAGE  DIRECTIONS. 


L. 

Upper  - ; —  - 

S^^^TO^K.  means  ErgM;  L.  Le/t;  0.  Centre;  R.C.  Right  of  Centre;  L.C.  Left 

of  Centre.  ^  c  LC.  L.  , 

***  The  Reader  is  supposed  to  be  on  the  Stage, facing  the  Audience. 


LOUISON,  THE  ANGEL  OF 


THE  ATTIC. 


SCENE. — The  Attic  of  a  House  in  Paris,  on  the 
Grand  Boulevarde,  in  1789.  At  the  back,  R.,  a  bed. 
A  Window  in  Flat,  l.,  overlooking  the  Grande 
Boulevarde.  l.  1  e.  the  door  of  the  staircase.  The 
room  is  poorly  furnished,  with  a  small  mirror 
over  the  fireplace,  a  deal  table,  chairs,  &c.  Time, 
evening. 

LOUISON,  lii.S  H  DH 1  )'fr" 

covered  seailedj-ound-  a  table  at  work  upon  a  gown 
and  cap,  singing.  SUZBTTE  sitting  (rpnrti 


CHORUS. 


- - 

Air. — “LaPecheurs  de  St.  Malo.” 

Sister,  f  riend,  companion  dear, 

Whom  we’ve  shared  with  many  a  year, 

Nights  of  mirth,  and  days  of  care. 

This  gift  we  offer  thee. 

(After  chorus,  they  all  call,  “  Louison, 
Loufscn!”) 


Lori-JertdAl  so,  I  ought  to  he  thankful  I  can  help 
liche 


Enter  LOUISON,  1  E.  R. 


know  I’ve  no  family  to 


TjOttr  NT?  n  early  done, -"friends*.  Ah,  how  many 
thanks  I  owe  you, 

^  Hfttrre,  Thanks,  Louison ;  what,  for  helping  an 
old  friend  to  get  ready  for  her  wedding. 

Lou.  And  Michel,  too,  he  will  be  so  pleased  with 
it. 

Marie.  And  doesn’t  he  deserve  to  be ;  where  is 
tho¥»-a-hattaE -warkraae-,  or  a  worthier  man-,  in  all 
the  Faubourg  ?  Besides,  I  suppose  we  shall  all 
follow  your  example  some  day,  and  then  I  am  sure 
we  shall  not  want  a  return. 

Lou.  That  indeed  you  shall  not. 

( She  comes  forward  to  Suzette,  who 
rises.) 

Suz.  And  so,  Louison,  you  will  be  manned  to¬ 
morrow  ? 

Lou.  Yes,  Suzette — at  the  church  of  St.  Sulspice, 
we  gfa'ull  thou  go  to  Meudon  for  the-dgy,~and^— 

Suz.  Of  course  you  will  now  give  up  your  trade 
of  flower  making  ? 

Lou.  Give  it  up,  Suzette  ? 

Suz.  Yes;  I  suppose  Michel  is  able  to  support 

you. 

Lou.  I’m  sure  he  would  if  he  could;  but  you 
must  remember  the  hard  times — work-  us- ha  will, 
he-ea»^t-efmT— rrmch  —  there  are  thousands  nowj 
in  Paris  who  oaaFt  earn-  anything ;  nearly  nl  It 
the  Faubourg  St.  Antoine,  they  say,  is  starving,' 
and  though,  to  bo-sure?  -now-wa’-va  got  a  -National 
Assembly,  wear®  told  that  things  will  mend. 

Suz.  Mend,  indeed,  I’m  afraid  they’ll  grow 
worse. 


Michel. 

Suz.  I  dbn’t  see  why. 

Lou.  JTo?  Why,  you 
depend  on— no  friends. 

Suz,  But  you  have  youth  and  beauty,  and  a  cer¬ 
tain  manner  that  would  be  a  fortune  to  anyone — 
look  at  these  little  white  fingers — do  you  think 
they  were  meant  to  be  scarred  by  a  needle ! 

Lou.  Oh,  Suzette,  it’s  very  kind  of  you  to  say 
so. 

Suz.  But  I  am  not  the  only  one  that  says  so. 

Lou.  No? 

Suz.  No  ;  there’s  a  gentleman  I  know — a  noble¬ 
man,  Louison — who  says  that  he  has  never  seen  a 
better  figure  than  yours  in  a.  drum  L'ltw  a*  lht' 

Trianon. 

Lou.  Oh,  nonsense ! 

Suz.  It’s  a  fact ;  and  as  to  your  complexion,  he 
vows  it’s  as  good  as  the  queen’s. 

Lou.  No,  no,  now  I’m  sure  you’re  joking. 

Suz.  Indeed  it’s  true,  and  what’s  more,  he  says, 
ho  told  you  so. 

Lou.  Me,  Suzette!  when? 

Suz.  Hush!  ( Lowers  her  voice,  and  leads  her  a 
step  forward.)  Didn’t  you  meet  an  officer  of  the 
guards  two  weeks  ago  who  followed  you  home? 

Lou.  Good  heavens !  is  it  he  ? 

Suz.  Yes,  the  Marquis  de  Reulhieres— he  says  he 
has  done  nothing  but  rave  about  you  ever  since, 
and  walk  up  and  down  before  your  door.  Indeed,, 
if  you  must  know  the  truth,  he’s  below  your 
window  at  this  moment. 

Lou.  Under  my  window  ? 

Suz.  It’s  true ;  and  therefore  when  you  consider 
his  condescension,  and  the  pains  he  has  taken  to 
see  you,  I  really  think  that /l-cgpect  to, his  high 
^ank  should — Z  '  ’ r  f  ‘  f.  v'CuvV'T 

Marie.  It’s  done,  Louison. 

( The  girls  rise,  and  display  gown  and  cap.) 

Lou.  Indeed! 

Marie.  Yes,  your  gown,  cap,  and  handkerchief. 

Lou.  Oh,  who  would  not  be  a  bride,  to  obtain, 
such  proofs  of  kindness  ? 

Well,  now  as  it’s  growing  late,  and  wc 
know  you’ve  exough  to  do,  I  think  we’d  better  go. 

Lou.  What,  so  soon  ? 

Fan.  Why,,  ynuAa  -got  to  confess,  remember, 
and - 

Lou.  But  you’ll  be  here  by  eight  o’clock  to¬ 
morrow. 

Oh,  don’t  fear,  whoever  neglects  pleasure  ? 
so  good  night,  Louison,  pleasant  areaum,.  aud  a 
bright  day  for  your  waking.  IHZwf  Z 

Suz.  Good  night,  Louison.  (Aside.)  ^heVnloB*, 
not  a  moment  to  be  lost. 

oil  go  out 


LOUISON,  THE  ANGEL  OF  THE  ATTIC. 


i  Lou.  ^aTtClyljG.nitifpi !  'tom  pleased  Michel  wilt 


wfWrTtrrbrrtr  how  provoking  is  this  officer,  every¬ 
day  he  has  followed  me  from  Madame  Biratean’s, 
and  tried  to  speak  to  me.  If  Michel  should  hear 
of  it,  there’ d  be  no  end  to  his  suspicions ;  really 
tlicsQ  nobles  t  hink  that  we  poor  girls  tire  born  for 
their  amusement;  they’ve  no  -respect  for  fathers, 
4iud  for  husbands,  but  merely  because  they’ve  got 
money  and  titles.  1  wonder  how  he’s  dressed  to¬ 
day  ;  he  certainly  is  very  handsome,  and  very 
affable,  and  there’s  no  harm  in  looking  at  him,  for 
non.'.  1  r  effect*  I  -ougkfc-to  know 'him  well,  or-  -how 
shall  I  ovoid  biny  so  I’ll  just  raise  the  window. 

(Does  so  and  looiPout".'  wfxe MARQUIS 
opens  the  door  and  looks  in,  in  the ? 
dress  of  the  French  Guards  of  1789.)  ' . 


v/llY,  l'°’a  *hpyp  ;  he*s^nsit«rn]jr  gone. 
Mar.  To  the  feet  of  his  adored. 

Lou.  Ah ! 

Mar.  Unable  to  resist  the  happiness  which- 
Lou.  I  beg,  sir,  that  you’ll  retire. 


Mar.  What,  after  waiting  a  whole  fortnight  ? 
Lou.  Yes,  sir,  this  instant. 

Mar.  And  mounting  a  hundred  stairs - 


Lou.  This  is  my  home — my  chamber,  sir. 

Mar.  Which  I  approach  as  I  would  the  shrine  of 
a  divinity. 

Lou.  But  you  know,  sir,  you  have  done  wrong. 

Mar.  In  thinking  you  adorable? 

Lou.  Perhaps  not  that  exactly. 

Mar.  Then  why  refuse  me  a  few  minutes’  con¬ 
versation  ? 

Eon.  Because  my  betrothed  is  coining;  and  as  I 

am  to  be  his,  to-morrow  morning - 

Mar.  Is  it  possible  ? 


to  punish.  Allow  me,  then,  to  stay,  if  merely  to 
make  him  more  confiding  for  the  future. 

(Murmurs  of  a  crowd  are  heard  in  the 
distance.) 


SUZETTE  enters  hastily,  door  l. 


Lou.  I  suppose  to-night  he’d  like  to  have  all  the 
talk  to  himself. 

Mar.  Then  you  can  consent  to  unite  yourself  to 
some  poor  labourer,  who  knows  so  little  of  your 
value — 

Lou.  That  he  would  work  himself  to  death  for 
me,  and  never  suffer  me  to  be  insulted. 

Mar.  Insulted!  I  trust  you  don’t  think  I  have 
that  intention.  On  my  honour,  I  have  come  here 
to  inform  you  that - 

Lou.  You  want  to  marry  me  ? 

Mar.  Marry  you  !  Ha,  ha  !  Why,  that’s  a  little 
•premature.  We  must  know  each  other  first.  I 
must  learn  what  yon  think  of  me. 

Lou.  Oh,  you’re  very  well  to  look  at. 

Mar.  But  to  love  ? 

Lou.  I  never  allow  myself  to  think  of  what’s 
impossible  ? 

Mar.  Charming  girl!  your  spirit  only  increases 
my  regret  that  such  talent  should  be  wasted.  Let 
me,  then,  assure  you  that - 

Lou.  Stand  off,  sir !  Let  me  tell  yon  that  I  value 
the  title  of  an  honest  girl  as  much  as  you  do  that 
of  count  or  marquis. 

Mar.  And  do  you  think  I  would  force  from  yon 
that  title  ?  No,  no  !  selfish  as  I  may  appear,  be¬ 
lieve  me  I  would  consult  your  happiness  as  well  as 


mine. 

Lou.  And  if  so,  why  remain  here,  sir,  when  I  tell 
you  my  betrothed  is  coming — when  you  know  the 
quarrel  between  the  people  and  the  noblesse — 
everywhere  you  arc  called  oppressors.  Michel  is 
one  who  thinks  so ;  and  as,  besides  all  this,  he’s 
very  jealous - 

Mar,  He  does  you  an  injustice,  which  you  ought 


Suz.  I  beg  pardon,  monsieur,  but  here’s  a  sol¬ 
dier  below  with  a  message  to  you  from  the  bar¬ 
racks. 

Mar.  Indeed! 

Suz.  Yes,  sir,  something,  I  fear,  is  apprehended, 
for  the  streets  are  full  of  people. 

[Exit,  u.  n. 

Mar.  (At  window.)  What~ean--this  mean  ?  fhe^ 
Boulevard  Uf  a  Tide  of  liuinan' "beings  flowing  to  j  ■ 
.the  Bastill^"  Mademoiselle,  1  must  tear  myself 
away— my  King,  you  know,  claims  even  a  higher 
loyalty  than  woman.  So,  au  revoir !  Some  other 
time  I  may  have  fhe  happiness  to  meet  you. 

[Exit,  D.  L. 

Lou.  Well,  I’m  very  glad  he’s  gone.  Well,  well! 
Michel  will  be  here  directly,  so  I’ll  put  my  rooms 
to  rights — and,  oh  !  there’s  that  work  to  go  home 
to  Madame  Birateau’s.  ( Points  to  a  bandbox,  R.) 
She  wanted  it  to-night.  Well,  she  doesn’t  live  far 
off,  so  I’ll  run  with  it  at  once. 

(Murmurs. — She  takes  up  the  bandbox 
and  prepares  to  go.) 

Michel.  (Without.)  Wait  there,  friends;  I’ll  be 
with  you  instantly. 

Lou.  Ah!  'tis  Michel! 


MICHEL  enters,  d.  l.,  in  the  dress  of  a  workman, 
a  green  leaf  in  his  cap,  a  basket  on  his  arm. 


Mich.  Well,  Louison,  I’ve  come  at  last;  but 
what’s  this  ?  You’re  going  somewhere  ! 

Lou.  Only  to  Madame  Birateaa’s.  -• - 

Mich.  You  mustn’t  stir  a  sfpp— y-au  hear, 
the  -fcnnralt-f 

Lou.  Good  heavens !  what  a  time  we  live  in ! 
Once  Paris  was  the  home  of  gaiety — now  we  hear 
of  nothing  but  suffering  and  violence. 

Mich.  So  I’ve  brought  you  something  for  .supper 
— a  bottle  of  Roussillon  and  half  a  chicken. 

Lou.  Well,  that’s  very  good  of  you,  Michel ;  so 
sit  down,  and  we’ll  have  it  directly. 

Mich.  Why,  I  should  be  happy,  Lony,  but  some 
friends  are  waiting  for  me. 

Lou.  Some  friends ! 

Mich.  I’ve  promised  to  join  them  on  a  little 
business,  and - 

Lou.  Why,  how  pale  you  look! — your  manner’s 
very  strange !  There’s  something  you  conceal  from 
me. 

Mich.  Conceal! 

Lou.  I  know  there  is  !  Do  tell  me  what  it  is  ! 

Mich.  What!  if  it’s  a  secret? 

Lou.  With  me,  you  know,  you  have  none. 

Mich.  Well,  then,  listen!  You’re  aware,  for  the 
last  six  months,  nearly  half  of  Paris  has  been 
starving,  and  that,  to  keep  the  people  quiet,  thirty 
thousand  soldiers  have  been  marched  into  the 
suburbs. 

Ecu.  Well  ? 

Mich.  And  you  also  know  the  proclamation,  that 
every  man  who  proposes  their  removal  shall  be 
sent  to  the  Bastille. 

Lou.  And  what  of  that  ? 

Mich.  Why,  this— that  all  the  workmen  of  our 
Faubourg  have  resolved  to  pull  the  Bastille  down. 

Lou.  What  do  you  say  ? 
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to  its  foundation,  and  set  free 


Mich.  Yes,  down 
its  victims ! 

Lou.  Why,  they’ll  never  be  so  mad ! 

Mich.  It’s  the  truth. 

Lou.  Destroy  the  Bastille ! 

(T ho  tramp  of  a  crowd  is  heard  below.) 

Mich-  iha  pouring  to  the 

.spot! 

Lou.  But,  but — you  do  not  mean  to  join  them  ? 

Mich.  Am  I  not  one  of  them  ? 

Lou.  But  if  you  should  fail  ? 

Mich.  We  cannot  fail !  One  blow,  one  shont,  in 
our  just  cause,  will  shake  these  old  walls  to  the 
centre ! 

Lou.  Still,  some  of  you  must  fall;  and  what  if 
yon  are  one  of  them  ? 

Mich.  W ell,  then,  I  may  boast  that,  humble  as  I 
am ,  I  shall  have  deserved  well  of  my  country ! 

Lou.  And  am  I  to  be  forgotten  ?  Are  you  not 
mine  ? 

Mich.  To-morrow,  to-night  I  belong  to  Franco. 

Lou.  No,  no — hear  me  1  If  you  love  me,  if  you 
wish  to  see  me  happy,  you’ll  leave  this  work  to 
others !  You  will  remember  that  France  has  many 
to  defend  her,  whilst  I  have  only  one ! 

Mich.  I  know  that,  love,  and  I  go  as  your  de¬ 
fender. 

Lou.  How  so  ?  ((j/" 

Mich.  That  libertine,  who  rbet  you  in  the  Champs 
Elysees,  and  ever  since  has  been  hanging  about 
your  door — Phillipe  has  watched  him,  has  learnt 
a  Htc  that  he’s  on  guard±o-night ;  so,  no  doubt,  he’ll  be 
g.  1-  -sent  to  lire  on  nsi  Oh,  if  he  should  be,  and  I 
should  meet  him  face  to  face,  how  I  e ha. H- thank 
him  i kin4nese-to-you  ? 

Lou.  No,  no,  this  is  madness;  whatever  he  has 
done,  you  should  consider - 

Mich.  That  he  has  wronged  you. 

Lou.  And  if  so - 

Mich.  Would  you  save  him  ? 

Lou.  No ;  I  would  save  you,  who  may  be  shot  down 
by  his  soldiers. 

[Drum  rolls  in  distance,- and  bell  tolls.} 

Mich.  Ah  !  'lis  the  tocsin  ! 

Lou.  Michel,  if  you  love  me,  listen  to  me. 


Mich.  They  prepare ! 

PHILLIPE,  ANTOINE,  and  other  workmen, 
appear  at  L.  d.  armed. 

Phil.  Michel,  are  you  coming  ? 

Mich.  This  instant. 

[Exit  Phillipe,  Antoine,  &c. 
Lou.  No,  no,  hear  me,  I  beseech  you.  (Shout.) 
Mich,  I  hear  nothing  but  those  sounds. 

Phil.  <S ;c.  (  Without.)  Michel ! 

Lou.  You  seek  your  fate. 

Phil.  &c.  (Without.)  Michel l 
Mich.  Be  it  so. 

Lou.  You  will  perish. 

Phil.  &c.  (Without.)  Michel! 

Mich.  But  not  before  I  am  revenged. 

[Rushes  out,  l.  d. — shout  of  welcome. 
Lou.  He  is  gone — he  cares  not  for  my  tears  or 
prayers — Philippe  has  roused  his  jealousy,  and 
death  only  will  allay  it — Ak-t-hark  ! 

(Drum,  and  trumpet.) 


CHORUS.— The  Caira. 
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Forth  goes  Ote  call  to  tht  slave  Cayra ! 

Proud  as  lie  may  he,  the  tyrant  shall  hear  it 
Low  he  sjmll  baw  to  it 
Far  he  shall  haste  to  it, 

NA.erAhall  he  turn  to  it, 

He  must  fall. 

•  Ah,  Caira— Ah,  caiya,  &c. 

— - - - “ ( Shots  and  cannon  JirccTj 

Lou.  Ah,  what  a  night  of  terror  !  what  blood  will 
there  be  spilt,  and  perhaps  his  among  the  first. 
(Shots.)  They  are  firing — then  the  attack’s  begun,  I 
can  see  the  prison  from  my  windows, — let  me  take 
one  look. 

Phil,  and  Voices.  (Without.)  Down  with  him! 
r-  -irmrr~TAl  wln’ddM}.)"  A-lfr  what  is  it  I  see,  an 
‘  olfkuy-,  fighting  for  his  life,  and  seeking  everywhere 

for  shelter,  they  strike,  they  shoot  at  him - 

Frenchmen S-gan  ye  be  such  cowards? — he  must 
fall — no,  they’ve  given  way,  and  he’s  sprung  into  a 
house — ’tis  our’s  !— yes,  I  hear  him  on  the  stairs, 
he’s  coming  to  Madame  Marie’s,— higher  still, — he 
mounts  to  my  door.  N.  — 

(Th'e  M ATTQU 1 3  enters  hurriedly,  and 
leans  against  the  door,  with  a  broken 
sword.) 

Mar.  I  have  reached  you— save  me  ! 

Lou.  Who  do  I  see  ? 

Mar.  Surrounded,  and  borne  towards  your  house, 
I  was  compelled  to  enter  it.  Do  not  refuse  to 
shelter  me,  or  at  least  to  give  me  the  means  to 
guard  myself. 

(Ebdllipa,  Antoine,  and  Mob  are  heard 
as  in  the  street.— A  tramp  of  feet  is 
then  heard  ascending  the  stairs.) 

Phil.  (Below.)  This  way — this  way  1 

Lou.  You  are  pursued. 

Mar.  Speak  !  my  fate  is  in  your  hands.  / 

Lou.  Hush,  sir!  they  are  here.  -  "  •  <  ; 

(Rums  to  d.  1..,  and  closes  it.— Phillipe, 
&£,,knodi.) 

Phil.  (At  door.)  Ma’amselle  !  Ma’amsellel 

Lou.  What  is  it  you  seek  ? 

Phil.  An  officer ! 

Lou.  And  in  my  room— do  you  know  me  ?  I  am 
Louison  Cazete. 

.J?hil.  We  will  come  in  ! 

Lou.  But — but  I — I  am  stepping  into  bed. 

Phil.  Open,  I  say,  or - 

Mar.  Villains! 

Lou.  There  is  but  one  way. - Wait,  then,  a 

moment,  friends. - Now  lie  behind  the  bed  and 

draw  the  curtains — there  they  will  never  look. 

(He  obeys  her  directions. — She  slips  off 
her  shoes  and  loosens  the  strings  of 
her  cap — gathers  her  wedding-gown 
about  her,  as  though  to  conceal  her 
bosom.) 

Now,  neighbours,  if  you  must,  come  in. 

PHILLIPE-,  A^KCOTN E ,  Aw,  with 

knives,  lighted  torchesf-£c. 

Phil.  Your  pardon,  ma’amselle,  but  duty’s  an 
excuse,  which -  '  •  < 

1*011,  And  is  it  you.  Phillipe,  who  break  into  my 
room — you  who  are  the  friend  of  my  betrothed. 

PhHr  Tnir)  hut  at  a  tiina  like  this - 

Ant.  (Who,  on  entering ,  has  ermsed  and  gone  into 
j*.  r.1  He  is  not  here, 

Phil.  And  yet  I  CTTuld  have  sworn  it. 

Dou.-Tho-’  there  are  other  floors,  in  one  of  which 
lives  a  servant  of  the  Court. 


Ah,  Caira!  caira!  caira! 

Where  thereis  awind,  on  itswings  to  bear  it 


<? 
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A»t.  Indeed,  then  that’s  the  spot.  Gome 
fpeudSjJgt’s look  below.  {Crosses  to  l.  d.) 

PLJI.  Mn’amselle,  I  hope  you’re  not  offended. 
Duty,  you  know,  is  duty,  but  I  hope  we’re  gentle¬ 
men  as  well  as  patriots,  so  you  must  tell  Michel, 
and  bon  jour,  ma’amselle,  bon  jour  ! 

[ Exeunt  l.  n. — She  pauses,  then  steals 
t»-it  and  bolts  it. — The  Marquis  comes 
forwdrd. 

Mar .  They’re  gone ! 

Lou.  At  last. 

Mar.  And  I  owe  to  you  my  life. 

Lou.  Such  is  my  good  fortune. 

Mar .  How  can  I  repay  you  ? 

Lou.  Repay  me  P  I  see  that  even  yet  you  do  not 
know  me. 

Mar.  But  this  I  know,  that  you  have  saved  me, 
aud  at  no  little  risk. 

Lou.  Well,  sir,  it  was  my  duty,  and - Good 

heavens  !  are  you  wounded  P 

Mar.  Slightly,  very  slightly — a  mere  scratch. 

Lou.  And  yet  you  are  so  weak,  you  cannot  stand. 
Why,  your  arm  seems  shattered.  It  must  be 
looked  to.  Stay,  sir,  here’s  my  handkerchief,  but 
n»r-fchis-is--ef  no  two— it’s  so  small,  and-,  heaven 
help  med  I -have 

early,  I  have  sent  off  all  my  e  lot  lies. 

Mar.  Well,  well,  think  no  more  of  it;  in  a  few 
minutes  it  will  be  at  an  end.  ( Sinks  into  chair.) 

Lou.  Great  heaven  !  he  is  sinking — sinking  fast. 
Ie  there  nothing  I  can  find: 'here— nothing trat  my 
gown — my  gown  ;  and  what’s  its  value  at  a  time 
1  ike  this  P  A  strip  of  it  would  make  a  bandage  ! 
Yes,  thank  heaven  it’s  at  hand !  ( She  tears  a 

flounce  from  her  wedding  gown,  and  binds  it  rapidly 
round  his  arm.)  There,  sir;  this  will  serve  for  the 
present ;  and  here’s  the  wine  Michel  brought ! 
Oh,  how  fortunate!  Drink,  sir,  drink;  I’m  sure 
it’s  good  for  you!  ( Fills  and  gives  him  a  glass.) 

Mar.  Thanks,  many  thanks ! 

Lou.  And  I  see  already  you  feel  stronger. 

Mar.  Yes,  much  stronger;  it  has  given  me  new 
life  and  new  hope. 

Lou.  Then  now,  sir,  if  you’ll  rest  yourself, 
there’s  a  surgeon  within  a  door  of  us,  and  I’ll  run 
for  him. 

Mar.  One  word  first.  These  men,  who  are  in 
pursuit  of  me,  it’s  possible  they  may  return. 

. ....  Lou.  -They  may,  sir. 

Mar.  When,  should  their  next  search  be  success¬ 
ful,  they  will  see  two  enemies — their  victim  and  his 
preserver. 

Lou.  Sir! 

Mar.  1  have  not  lived  till  now  to  learn  how 
cowardly  may  become  revenge ;  how  easily  it  can 
thrust  aside  even  manhood  as  well  as  mercy,  and 
as  such  a  risk  would  be  a  poor  repayment  of  my 
debt  to  you -  (Rises  mid  leans  upon  his  chair.) 

Lou.  What  is  it  you  mean  ? 

Mar.  To  endanger  you  no  longer. 

Lou.  When  your  enemies  are  still  below  ? 

Mar.  And  if  so,  ’tis  but  one  life  more,  and - 

Lou.  No,  no  ;  you  are  helpless,  and  whatever  be 
the  cost,  you  shall  not  go,  till  you  can  do  so  safely. 

Mar.  (Pausing.)  And  this  is  the  woman  I  have 
tried  to  injure. 

Lou.  In  half  an  hour,  they  may  have  left  the 
house,  and  till  then,  as  you’re  so  weak,  there’s  a 
mattress  in  that  closet,  and  you  can  rest  yourself. 

Mar.  Indeed! 

Lou.  And  whilst  you  lie  there,  I  will  take  care 
no  one  shall  disturb  you. 


Lou.  Well,  well,  sir,  think  no  more  of  that— go 
—go —  IJjeade  htm  to  the-edmetij-  Poo*  cvmGewaan 

heli  as  narrowly  escaped,  and  he  willstliink  bettey 
j  of  women  ;  and  then  what  happiness  to  think  tha 
vttien  he  meets  a  poor  but  honest  girl  again,  hi  > 


Mar. 
wko- 


And  is  it  thus,  girl,  you  repay  the  man 


will  not  approach  to  harm,  but  to  protect  her  ! 

\  (A  distant  shout'x-  chorus  of  “Aht 

CairaJ ”  heard  again — at  the  enc^a 

_ V  _ 1 - ^ mmmm tdx 

:.  (A 


CairtbP’  heard 

..fayous. hough.). 

Lou.  (At  window.)  The  people  are  returning, 
and  all  seems  joy  and  exultation.  They  mnst  have 
triumphed,  then — triumphed — but  at  what  a  cost! 
Many  must  have  fallen — perhaps  Michel. 

( Suzette  knocks  at  L.  D.) 

Suz.  Louison — Louison! 

Lou.  Who’s  there  ? 

Suz.  Suzette.  Del?  me ‘in. 

Lou.  This-iasi&ut.  (Unbolts  door.) 

Ennter  SUZETTE,  z.  d. 

Suz.  He’s  here?  f 

Lou,.  Yes,  Suzette,  in  that  cabinet. 

Suz.  I  knew  that  you’d  befriend  hiip,  .and  you 
may  be  sure-you’U  be  rewarded, -fox  Madame,  his 
mother y  is  extremely  rich.  I 

Lou.  He  has  a  mother,  then  ?  / 

Suz.  Oh,  yes — a  good  noble  lady  •/ and  you  may 
fancy  how  she  loves  him,  when  he's  an  only  son. 

Lou.  And  does  .she  know  he  ie  on  duty  ? 

Suz.  She  does,  and  thinks  perhaps  at  this  mo¬ 
ment  that  ho  has  fallen. 

Lou.  Oh,  then,  what  joy  if  I  restore  him  to 
her ! 

Suz.  But'  can  you  do  so  ?  You’ve  heard  the 
news— the  Bastille’s  taken,  andyfjiefcgjuse  the 
garrison  resisted,  tlie  people  are  tlweateuiig  the 
military  wherever  they  can  find  them.  So  you 
see  he  could  not  venture  out  eweu  If  Wllllipe  woim 
gone.  I’ve  been  thinking,  therefore,  if  I  ran  to 
the  barracks,  and  gave  an  alarm,  perhaps  a  guard 
would  be  sent  for  him. 

Lou.  It  would,  Suzette — it  is  the  only  way ;  so 
lose  no  time.  (Suzette  is  going.)  But  stay — 
Michel  ? 

Suz.  He’s  safe. 

Lou.  Oh,  what  a  fear  is  off  my  heart ! 

Suz.  I  saw  him  on  the  boulevard,  carrying  a 
wounded  comrade;  so  no  doubt  he’ll  be  here 
directly— here  !  Good  heavens !  should  he  find 
who’s  here,  he’ll  destroy  him ! 

Lou.  No,  no! 

Suz.  Does  he  not  know  Monsieur  has  followed 
you,  and,  jealous  as  he  is,  what  would  he  suspect 
but  that  he  came  by  your  desire  P 

Lou.  Ah ! 

Suz.  You  see  the  danger,  so  for  heaven’s  sake  be 
cautious.  Remember  that  the  lives  perhaps  of 
both  are  in  your  keeping. 

[S/ie  goes  off  by  the  d.  z. 

Lou.  It’s  true— quite  true.  Michel  would  kill 
him.  He’d  see  before  him  the  man  he  has  pur¬ 
sued,  and  he’d  hear  only  of  revenge. 

(Michel  calls.) 

Michel.  (Without.)  Louison! 

Lou.  Ah,  he  is  coming! 

Mich.  Are  you  there  ? 

Lou.  Yes,  love— yes.  What  ami  to  do  ?— how 
meet  him  ? — and  not  show - 

MICHEL  enters,  z.  D.,  hurriedly,  with  a  gun, 
blackened  and  disordered  with  the  conflict. 

Mich.  Dearest  and  best ! 
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Lou.  You  are  safe,  Michel  ? 

Mich.  Yes,  love,  I  am  without  a  scar. 

Lou.  Ah,  you  know  not  what  terrors  I  have 
endured  for  you ! 

Mich.  But  think  how  they’re  rewarded — that 
we’ve  conquered,  Louy  —  conquered  —  that  the 
stronghold  of  tyranny  is  down,  never  to  rise 
again ! 

Lou.  I  have  heard  so. 

Mich.  That  to-night  we’ve  strnck  asunder  the 
first  link  in  the  great  chain  that  binds  our  groan¬ 
ing  country. 

Lou.  And  now,  then,  you  are  happy  ? 

Mich.  Happy !  I’m  mad  with  happiness— what 
with  the  thoughts  of  our  victory,  and  that  to¬ 
morrow  you’ll  be  mine — my  head  dances  like  the 
stars  ;  and  yet  happy  as  I  am,  I’m  very  tired. 

Lou.  And  hungry,  doubtless — so  sit  down,  and 
have  some  supper ;  ^re’s  tba  fowl,  just  a,ff 

Mich.  But  first  let  me  put  away  my  gun. 

(Going  to  cabinet,  she  stops  him.) 

Lou.  Oh,  not  there,  not  there,  love. 

Mich.  Why  not  ? 

Lou.  I  have  some  work  there,  which  you’ll  in¬ 
jure — I’ll  take  care  of  it. 

(Takes  gun  from  him.) 

Mich.  But  be  careful,  for  it’s  loaded. 

Lou.  Loaded! 

Mich.  Yes — up  to  the  muzzle. 

Lou.  When  the  battle’s  over. 

Mich.  The  people’s  battle  ? — mine  is  yet  to  come. 

Lou.  (Aside.)  Does  he  suspect,  then? 

(Michel  sits  at  table.  She  puts  the  gun 
against  the  wall,  then  draws  a  seat 
near  him.) 

Mich,  th?-  you-’ve'  been  so  frightened,  Louy,  you 
havn’t  touched  a  mouthful;  well,  I  daresay  there 
was  cause  enough— but  if  you  can’t  eat,  you  can 
■  dtink  with  me — you  must  drink,  Louy,  to  our 
triumph  !  (Fills  their  glasses.)  Now,  then,  to  those 
patriots  who  to-night  have  served  their  country! 

( They  drinks)  Ah,  if.  you  had  but  seen- them,  how 
f^a.-1-lp.gRly  they. mounted  the  old  gate  and  hacked  it 
with  their  axes,  how  they  pressed  up  to  the  walls, 
and  sent  back  to  each  shot  a  ringing  cheer ! 

Lou.  But  many  must  have  fallen. 

Mich.  But  we’ve  avenged  them,  for  not  a  scoun¬ 
drel  Swiss  escaped. 

Lou.  And  yet  those  Swiss  were  doing,  as  they 
thought,  their  duty. 

Mich.  And  if  so,  would  you  have  spared  them  ? 

Lou.  If  they  surrendered,  certainly. 

MwfrnAad  -  perhaps  their-Gcncral;  the-  infamous 
BoLauney,- 

Lou.  And  why  not  even  he  ? 

Mich.  Why,  you  might  as  well  tell  me  you’d  save 
that  libertine,  De  Reulhieres  ? 

Lou.  Mi — Michel! 

Mich.  That  villain,  who  designed  your  ruin, 
•flOWf  who  to-night,  I’ve  sought  for  everywhere  so 
vainly. 

Lou.  And  can  you  not  conceive,  how  even  he 
might  claim  my  pity. 

Mich.  You  jest  with  me  ! 

Lou.  What,  not  if  he  came  to  me  in  danger  of 
his  life  ? 

Mich.  And  even  then - 

Lou.  Came  to  me  wounded,  and  begged  a  mo¬ 
ment’s  shelter ! 

Mich.  Would  you  grant  it  ? 

Lou.  (After  a  pause.)  Well,  Michel,  I  would. 
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Mich.  (Rises.)  Then  hear  what  I  would  do— if  I 
found  him  with  yon - 

Lou.  I  should  say  he  is  under  my  protection,  and 
I  forbid  you  even  to  insult  him. 

Mich.  You  would  never  dare  say  that. 

Lou.  I  should  dare  say  anything  I  ought  to 
say. 

Mich.  But  by  Heaven,  girl,  I’d  kill  him ! 

Lou.  You  should  not. 

Mich.  Should  not ! 

Lou.  No ;  unless  you  first  harmed  me. 

Sx~yott_gresiumi  In  „tolj. a .  .Frenchman 

; - 

he  shoyld  not  be  an  assassin  ! 
ising.)  True ! 

.11  an  unarmed  man,  what  is  that  but 
e  tyranny  which  to-night  you  ha/e 
g  ? 

're  right,  Louy — quite  right.  Forgive 
iught  of  it. 

’t  know  that  I  should  forgive  you  till 
d  some  atonement. 

,  then,  name  my  penance  ;  I'll  per- 
lgly.  (Fills  and  drinks.) 

?.)  There  is  but  this  way  to  remove 

/ 

ik !  I  have  finished  the  wine,  and 
great  deeds, 
then - 

1  I  storm  the  Tuillerjes,  or  blow  up 
the  Louvre,  set  fire  to  Versailles  ? 

Lou.  Will  ySu  carry  this  bandbox  ? 

Mich.  Carry bandbox  ! 

Lou,  To  Madame  Biratean’s.  I  would  have 
taken  it  myself,  \)ut  you  remember  you  prevented 
me. 

Mich.  Well,  I ’ll  Vo  with  it,  of  course.  A  patriot 
carrying  a  bandbox!  (Takes,  bandbox,  and  sees  her 
gown  on  chair.)  Eh;  is  that  your  gown,  Louy? 

Lou.  Oh,  yes ;  is  it  not  beautiful  ? 

Mich.  That  it  is.  Why,  you’ll  look  like  a  queen 
in  it,  or  rather,  what’s,  a  better  thing  in  my  eyes, 
you’ll  look  like  yourself,  in  all  your  whiteness  and 
simplicity.  I  can  see  you  in  it,  Louy,  as  you’ll 
stand  before  the  priest,  with  all  our  friends  about 
us— some  thinking  of  the  future,  some  of  the  past, 
and  I  so  happy  I  can  /  scarcely  think  at  all.  I  can 
see  you  in  it,  as  you  pledge  your  faith  to  me— as 
you  swear  you’ll  be  poor  Michel’s  through  evil 
and  through  good,  and — ( Pauses  with  emotion,  she 
leaning  on  his  shoulder.  He  turns  the  gown  before 

j  him,  and  sees  its,  injury) - why,  Louy,  love,  it’s 

torn ! 

(She  starts  from  his  shoulder,  and 
stands  rivetted.) 

Lou.  Ah ! 

Mich.  Here’s  a  whole  flounce  ripped  away. 

Lou.  (Aside.)  What  am  I  to  say?  Must  I  deceive 
him  ? 

Mich.  Hf»w  was  it  done  ? 

Lou.  (After  a  struggle.)  Well,  then,  what  if ’twas 
done  to  bind  a  wound  ? 

Mich.  A  wound!  why,  then  ’twas  nobly  done, 
and  like*  you,  Louy,  to  care  not  for  the  means. 
But  who  was  the  sufferer?— not  Antoine  or 
Plullipe,  I  hope  ? 

Lou.  No,  Michel,  neither. 

Mich.  But  a  friend,  of  course? 

Lou:  And  why  a  friend? 

Mich.  Why,  yon  surely  wouldn’t  have  done  it 
for  an  enemy  ? 

Lou.  Charity,  Michel,  has  no  enemies. 
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Mich.  But  freedom  has.  Aa4-v.4w was  this-? 

Lou.  (Aside.)  Must  I  confess,  then  ? 

Mich.  You  hesitate!  Ah,  what  a  thought  has 
crossed  me !  Speak,  Louy !  you  can  guess— is  it  as 
I  fear  ? 

Lou.  Well,  Michel,  it  is.  .  ,  .r  /  ,  •'  / 

.  Mich.  ,fPrr"i?  hr;  thtn  ?  hfQt  (AJ<h5  /tW*f**H  * 

Lou.Jt  was.  _ 

Mich.  And  to  bind  hiS'  wonnds  you  tore  your 
-wedding-gown.? 

iou.  1  did. 

Mich.  Then  all’s  explained.  Infamous  girl !  you 
love  this  man  ? 

Lou.  Oh  no ! 

Mich.  You  love  him  and  received  him  whilst  my 
life  was  in  danger. 

Lou.  By  all  that’s  true,  you  wrong  me ! 

Mich.  You  love  him,  and  yet  to-morrow  would 
have  met  me  at  the  altar  ! 

Lou.  Will  you  hear  me  if  I  swear  to  you - 

(Falls  at  his  feet.) 

Mich.  No,  I  have  heard  enough — I  now  know  all, 
so  go  to  this  dastard,  who  could  find  here  an 
asylum  !  Go  to  your  betrayer,  and  see  if  his  wealth 
will  repay  you  for  my  love ! 

Enter  MARQUIS  from  cabinet. 

I  have  at  length  unmasked  you,  and  cast  you  off 
for  ever !  (Struggles  to  get  free  from  her.) 

Mar.  Stay,  sir ! 

(Michel  turns  and  seizes  his  gun — Loui- 
son,  springing  up,  places  himself  be¬ 
tween  them — Michel  pauses,  then  turns 
away.) 

Mich.  You’re  protected,  sir ! 

Mar.  I  am  unarmed,  and  in  a  brave  man’s  eyes 
that  is  always  a  protection. 

Mich.  But  you  have  rank,  which,  though  it  em¬ 
powers  you  to  commit  a  crime,  forbids  you  to  atone 
for  it. 

Mar.  Do  not  deceive  yourself  ;  if  you  have  any 
claim  on  me,  which  the  humblest  man  may  make, 
and  the  highest  man  should  answer,  you  shall  find 
I  hold  my  rank  but  as  a  nobler  law  to  ensure  you 
compensation. 

Mich.  You’ll  meet  me,  then  ? 

Mar.  Aye,  hand  to  hand  —  secure  me  but  a 
weapon  and  a  free  field ! 

Mich.  I  promise  you  both  ;  so  follow  me. 

Mar.  One  word  first.  This  girl,  you  say  that 
you’ll  desert  her  ? 

Mich.  Aye. 

Mar.  And  you’ll  do  so,  even  if  I  swear  to  you 
she  is  innocent. 

Mich.  You  must  teach  me  first,  sir,  that  your 
word  is  to  be  valued. 

Mar.  (To  Louison.)  Then  this  is  your  recom¬ 
pense  for  all  your  courage,  compassion — desertion 
and  disgrace.  I  owe  to  you  my  life,  and  I  have 
stamped  your  own  with  misery  ;  and  must  this  be  ? 
— must  such  be  the  reward  of  that  heroic  heart, 
which,  in  the  doing  of  its  duty,  thought  not  of 
itself  ?  No,  no — be  assured  no  generous  act  was 
ever  done  in  vain !  It  is  a  seed  which,  lighting  on 
the  flintiest  soil,  must  spring  up  into  fruit.  You’ll 
wait,  sir,  for  one  moment,  and  I’ll  follow  you. 

(Sits  and  writes.) 

Lou.  (After  a  pause.)  Michel! 

Mich.  (Aside.)  Now  is  this  some  trick  to  give 
notice  to  his  minions  ? 

Lou.  Michel,  will  you  hear  me  now  ? 

Mich.  Peace !  you  interrupt  your  friend ! 

(She  seizes  his  hand  passionately.) 


Lou.  Nay,  nay,  but  you  shall  hear  me ;  cast  me 
off,  think  of  me  as  you  please,  I  care  not  for  my¬ 
self,  but  for  your  own  sake,  here  and  hereafter,  I 
implore  you. 

Mich.  Peace,  I  say. 

Mar.  ’Tis  done  !  now,  sir,  promise  me  that  this 
paper  shall  reach  its  destination,  and  I  attend 
yon. 

Mich.  And  what’s  that  paper— my  denounce¬ 
ment  ? 

Mar.  This  is  your  last  calumny,  read  and  judge. 

Mich.  (Beads.)  To  the  Marchioness  de  Reul- 
hieres, — My  dear  mother,  surrounded  by  dangers, 
which  threaten  to  be  fatal  to  me,  I  write  to  you,  I 
fear  for  the  last  time,  ’tis  to  tell  you  that  I  have 
owed  my  life  to-night  to  a  young  girl  named 
Louison  Cazette,  who,  in  my  folly  having  followed, 
I  have  now  exposed  to  shame,  and  the  loss  of  all 
she  loves,  worth  like  hers  should  not  be  so  re¬ 
warded,  therefore  dearest  mother,  if  ’tis  your  fate 
to  lose  a  son,  who  hoped  with  all  his  faults  to  be 
the  prop  of  your  failing  years,  you  will  soothe 
his  parting  moments  by  taking  to  your  bosom 
one,  whom  had  he  lived,  he  would  have  been 
proud  to  call  his  wife — do  this,  and  with  my  last 
prayers -  (Pauses  with  emotion.) 

Mar.  Now,  sir,  promise  me  that  that  letter  shall 
go  safely,  and  I  am  ready. 

Mich.  But  what  if  before  I  give  it,  you  should 
fall  under  my  hand  ? 

Mar.  And  if  so,  ’twill  be  known  only  to  yourself, 
and  need  not  vitiate  this  poor  return  to  one  I  have 
so  injured. 

Mich.  Still  this  is  an  act - 

Mar.  Of  justice — so  your  word,  sir. 

Mich.  Well,  then,  if  it  must  be  so — I — I - 

(Raising  his  hand  to  pledge  the  Marquis, 
he  trembles,  and  it  falls.) 


M 


MARIE  enters,  l.  d.,  hurriedly. 


C Sees  Marquis.)  Ah,  it  is  true  then,  guard 
yourself,  sir.  Phillippe  has  found  that  you  are 
here.  I  thiukiu  quuiUoning-Surette,  and  he  is  com. 
ing  to  assail  you. 

[Exit,  L.  D. 

Mar.  Then  now  sir,  our  strife  is  spared,  your 
wrongs  will  be  revenged  by  others. 

Lou.  And  can  you,  can  you  Michel,  permit  this 
crime  ? 

Mich.  No,  I  am  no  assassin,  nor  the  friends  of 
one.  (Goes  to  door  and  bolls  it.)  Monsieur  de 
Reulhieres,  whilst  I  thought  you,  sir,  a  libertine 
and  a  coward,  I  thirsted  for  your  life,  by  none 
wei-e  you  so  hated ;  but  I  find  you  now  to  be  a  good 
and  honest  man,  and  I  swear  to  yon  that  here  no 
harm  shall  reach  you. 

Lou.  (With  a  burst  of  joy.)  Oh,  my  own  Michel, 
my  own  Michel ! 

(A  tramp  heard  up-stairs  and  murmurs.) 

Pkitr(Atdoor:)  Opon,  open.  (Knocking.) 

Mich.  Who  is  it  you  seek  ? 

Phil.  Our  enemy  and  yours. 

Mich.  Go  back  then,  for  this 
those  who  are  my  friends. 

Phil.  Do  you  pi'otect  him  ? 

Mich.  I  protect  a' ~ 

Bhii.  And  you  defy  us  ? 

Mtok^  I  cannot  save  you,  sir 


t  A  'murmur.) 

VM»14UV  V  UMITU  J  OUj  0*1.  y  but  I  will  keep 

my  word>^over  my  body  only  they  shall  pass  to 
you,  so  guard  yourself. 

(Throws  a  knife  to  him,  and  then  levels 
his  ait*-) 


room  holds  only 
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Mich.  No. 

"SiWl.  Then  die  with  him  ! 

Lou.  Must  they  both  perish  ? 
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(They  beat  the  door  open  with  a  crash.) 
Phil,  and  others.  The  guard  !  The  guard  ! 

Lou.  (At  window.)  The  guard,  yes  they  are 
here,  Suzette  has  saved  us. 

PHILLIPE,  ANTOINE,  and  workmen  are  driven 
on,  d.  l.,  by  soldiers,  levelling  their  guns. 

Mar.  Recover! 

( The  soldiers  raise  their  guns,  and  range,  l.) 
Sergeant.  You  are  safe,  sir? 

Mar,  Aye. 
i  Ser.  And  thii 


ot 


ns  man  is  my  friend,  -are  you  no' 

Michel  ? 

Mich.  Yes,  sir,  if  you  are  pleased  to  wish  it. 

Mar.  And  that  not  only,  but  the  betrothed  of 
Louison. 

Mich.  Not  so,  I  have  renounced  her, — I  have 
called  her  infamous,  and  she  must  scorn  me  now, 
almost  as  much  as  I  do  myself. 

Mar,  Nay,  nay ! 

Mich.  Besides,  she  is  now  a  partner  for  my 


betters — in  this  paper — (Takes  it  from  table.)  you 
have  promised  that  should  you  escape  the  danger 
of  to-night,  you’ll  marry  her  yourself,  and  you’ll 
keep  your  word  ? 

Mar.  Do  not  doubt  it,  to  all  I  have  pledged  my¬ 
self,  he  assured,  my  present  power  will  be  but  a 
means  of  binding  me  more  firmly — ’tis  for  Louison 
to  decide,  let  her  speak. 

Lou.  What  can  she  say  ?  if  she’s  not  believed — 
if,  after  years  of  confidence,  Michel  still  doubts. 

Mar.  He  does  not  doubt,  but  in  that  paper,  he 
says  you  have  a  claim. 

(She  tears  it  and  extends  her  arms.) 

Lou.  Which  I  thus  use — now  is  he  convinced  ? 

Mich.  Yes,  Louy,  of  the  double  wrong  he’s  done 
you.  (Embrace.) 

Lou.  Oh,  then,  how  plenteous  is  my  recompense 
to  know  that  you’re  no  longer  cruel  and  vindictive, 
but  a  good — a  brave — a  generous-hearted  man ! 

Mar.  Long  may  you  live,  Louison,  to  enjoy  this 
recompense— long  to  fulfil  the  noblest  mission  of 
your  sex. 

Mich.  In  teaching  enemies  their  best  revenge— to 
spare. 

CURTAIN, 
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1  Othello 

2  School  for  Scandal 

3  Werner 

4  She  Stoops  to  Conquer 

5  The  Game  ster 

6  King  Lear 

7  New  way  to  Pay  old  Debts 

8  Hoad  to  Ruin 

9  Merry  wives  of  Windsor 

10  The  Iron  Chest 

11  Hamlet  ' 

12  The  Stranger 

13  Merchant  of  Venice 

14  The  Honeymoon 

15  Pizarro 

16  Man  of  the  World 

17  Much  Ado  about  Nothing 

18  The  Rivals 

19  Damon  and  Pythias 

20  Macbeth 

21  John  Bull 

22  Fazio 

23  Speed  the  Plough 

24  Jane  Shore 

25  Evadne 

26  Antony  and  Cleopatra 

27  Tire  Wonder 

28  The  miller  and  his  men 

29  The  Jealous  Wife 

30  Therese 

31  Brutus 

32  The  Maid  of  Honour 

33  A  Winter’s  Tale 

34  The  Poor  Gentleman 

35  The  Castle  Spectre 

36  The  Heir-at-Law 

37  Love  in  a  Village 

38  A  Tale  of  mystery 

39  Douglas 

40  The  Critic 

41  George  Barnwell 

42  Grecian  Daughter 

43  As  You  Like  it 

44  Cato 

45  The  Beggars’  Opera 

46  Isabella 

47  The  Revenge 

48  Lord  of  the  Manor 

49  Romeo  and  Juliet 

50  Sardanapalus 

51  The  Hypocrite 

52  Venice  Preserved 

53  The  Provoked  Husband 

54  Clandestine  marriage 

55  Fair  Penitent 

56  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona 

57  Fatal  Curiosity 

58  Belle’s  Stratagem 

59  Manfred 

60  Rule  a  Wife,  &c. 

61  Bertram 

62  Wheel  of  Fortune 

63  The  Duke  of  Milan 

64  Good-Natured  Man 

65  King  John 

66  Beaux’  Stratagem 

67  Arden  of  Faversham 

68  Trip  to  Scarborough 

69  Lady  Jane  Grey 

70  Rob  Roy 

71  Romau  Father 

72  The  Provoked  wife 

73  The  Two  Foscari 

74  Foundling  of  ths  Forest 

75  All  the  World’s  a  Stage 

76  Richard  III 

77  Bold  Stroke  for  a  wife 

78  Castle  of  Sorrento 

79  The  Inconstant 

80  Guy  Mannering 

81  The  Busy-Body 

82  Tom  and  Jerry 

83  Alexander  the  Great 
»4  The  Liar 


85  The  Brothers 

86  Way  of  the  world 

87  Cymbeline 

88  She  Would,  &c: 

89  Deserted  Daughter 

90  Wives  as  They  Were,  and 
maids  as  They  Are 

91  Every  man  in  his  humour 

92  Midsummer  Night’s  Dream 

93  Tamerlane 

94  Bold  Stroke  for  a  husband 

95  Julius  Caesar 
26  All  for  Love 
97  The  Tempest 

9*  Richard  Coeur  de  Lion 
99  The  Mourning  Bride 

100  The  bashful  man 

101  Barbarossa 

102  The  Curfew 

103  Merchant  of  Bruges 

104  Giovanni  in  London 

105  Timon  of  Atlieus 

106  Honest  Thieves 

107  West  Iudian 

108  The  Earl  of  Essex 

109  The  Irish  Widow 

110  The  Farmer’s  Wife 

111  Tancred  and  Sigismunda 

112  The  Panel 

113  Deformed  Transformed 

114  The  Soldier’s  Daughter 

115  Monsieur  Tonson 

116  The  Black  Prince 

117  School  for  Wives 

118  Coriolanus 

119  The  Citizen 

120  Tire  First  Floor 

121  The  Foundling 

122  Oroonoko 

123  Love  a-la-Mode 

124  Richard  II 

125  Siege  of  Belgrade 

126  Samson  Agonistes 

127  Maid  of  the  mill 

128  One  o’clock 

129  Who’s  the  Dupe? 

1?0  Mahomet 

131  Duplicity 

132  The  Devil  to  Pay 

133  Troilus  and  Cressida 

134  Ways  and  means 

135  All  in  the  Wrong 

136  Cross  Purposes 

137  The  Orphan 

138  Bon  Ton 

139  Tender  Husband 

140  El  Hyder 

141  The  Country  Girl 

142  Midas 

143  Castle  of  Andalusia 

144  Two  Strings  to  your  Bow 

145  Measure  for  measure 

146  The  miser 

147  Haunted  Tower 

148  The  Tailors 

149  Love  for  Love 

150  Robbers  of  Calabria 

151  Zara 

152  High  Life  Below  Stairs 

153  Marino  Faliero 

154  The  Waterman 

155  Vespers  of  Palermo 

156  The  Farm-house 

157  Comedy  of  Errors 

158  The  Romp 

159  Distressed  mother 

160  Atonement  [riage 

161  Three  Weeks  after  Mar- 

162  Suspicious  Husband 

163  Dog  of  Montargis 

164  The  Heiress 

165  The  Deserter 

166  King  Henry  VIII 

167  Comus 


168  Recruiting  Sergeant 

169  Animal  magnetism 

170  The  Confederacy 

171  The  Carmelite 

172  The  Chances 

173  Follies  of  a  Day 

174  Titus  Androuicus 

175  Paul  and  Virginia 

176  Know  your  own  mind 

177  The  Padlock 

178  Constant  Couple 

179  Better  Late  than  Never 

180  My  Spouse  and  I 

181  Every  One  has  his  Fault 
132  The  Deuce  is  in  him 

183  Adopted  Child 

184  Love  rs’  Vows 

185  Maid  of  the  Oaks 

186  The  Duenna 

187  Turnpike  Gate 

188  Lady  of  Lyons 

189  Miss  in  her  Teens 

190  Twelfth  Night 

191  Lodoiska 

192  Earl  of  Warwick 

193  Fortune’s  Frolics 

194  Way  to  keep  him 

195  Bragauza 

196  No  Song  no  Supper 

197  Taming  of  the  Shrew 

198  Spanish  Student 

199  Double  Dealer 

200  Mock  Doctor 

201  Fashionable  lover 

202  The  Guardian 

203  Cain 

204  Rosina 

205  Love's  Labour  Lost 

206  The  Hunchback 

207  The  Apprentice 

208  Raising  the  Wind 

209  Lovers’  Quarrels 

210  Rent  Day 

211  Cronohotonthologos 

212  His  first  champagne 

213  Pericles 

214  Robinson  Crusoe 

215  He’s  much  to  Blame 

216  Ella  Rosenberg 

217  The  Quaker 

218  School  of  Reform 

219  King  Henry  IV  (1) 

220  Fifteen  Years  of  a  Drunk¬ 

ard's  Life 

221  Thomas  and  Sally 

222  Bombastes  Furioso 

223  First  Love 

224  Somnambulist 

225  All’s  Well  that  Ends  Well 

226  Lottery  Ticket 

227  Gustavus  Vasa 

228  Sweethearts  and  Wives 

229  Miller  of  Mansfield 

230  Black-Eyed  Snsan 

231  King  Henry  IV  (2) 

232  The  Station-House 

233  Recruiting  Officer 

234  The  Tower  of  Nesle 

235  King  Henry  V 

236  The  Rendezvous 

237  Appearance  is  Against 

Them 

238  William  Tell 

239  Tom  Thumb 

240  The  Rake’s  Progress 

241  King  Henry  VI  (1.) 

242  Blue  Devils 

243  Cheats  of  Scapin 

244  Charles  the  Second 

245  Love  makes  the  man 

246  Virginias 

247  Sbhool  for  Arrogance 

248  The  Two  Gregorios 

249  Kiug  Henry  VI.  (2) 


250  Mrs.  Wiggins 

251  Mysterious  husband 

252  ileurt  of  Midlothian 

253  King  Henry  VI.  (3) 

254  Illustrious  Stranger 

255  Register  Office 

256  Dominique 

257  Chapter  of  Accidents 

258  Descarte 

259  Hero  and  Leander 

260  Cure  for  Heartache 

261  Siege  of  Damascus 

262  The.  Secret 

263  Deaf  and  Dumb 

264  Banks  of  the  Hudson 

265  The  Wedding  Day 

266  Laugh  when  you  can 

267  What  Next  ? 

268  Raymond  and  Agnes 

269  Lionel  and  Clarissa 

270  Red  crow 

271  The  Contrivance 

272  Broken  Sword 

273  Polly  Honeycomb 

274  Nell  Gwynne 

275  Cym  on 

276  Perfection 

277  Count  of  Narbonno 

278  Of  Age  To-morrow 

279  Orphan  of  China 

280  Pedlar's  Acre 

281  Mogul’s  Tale 

282  Othello  Travestie 

283  Law  of  Lombardy 

284  Day  after  the  wedding 

285  The  Jew 

286  Irish  Tutor 

287  Such  Things  Are 

288  The  Wife 

289  Dragon  of  Wantley 

290  Suil  Dhuv 

291  Lying  Valet 

292  Lily  of  St.  Leonards 

293  Oliver  Twist 

294  The  Housekeeper 

295  Child  of  Nature 

296  Home,  Sweet  Homo 

297  Which  is  the  man? 

298  Caius  Gracchus 

299  Mayor  of  Garratt 

300  Woodman 

301  Midnight  Hour 

302  Woman’s  Wit 

303  The  Purse 

304  Votary  of  Wealth 

305  Life  Buoy 

306  Wild  Oats 

307  Rookwood 

308  Gambler’s  Fate 

309  Herne  the  Hunter 

310  “  Yes !"  and  “No !" 

311  The  Sea-captain 

312  Eugene  Aram 

313  W recker's  Daughter 

314  Alfred  the  Great 

315  (  Virginia  mummy 
\  Intrigue 

316  (  My  Neighbour’s  wife 

V  Married  Bachelor- 

317  Richelieu 

318  Mouey 

319  Ion 

320  The  Bridal 

32 1  Paul  Pry 

322  Love -chase 

323  Glencoe 

324  /Spitalfields  weaver 
VStage  Struck 

.325  Robert  Macaire 

326  Country  Squire 

327  Athenian  Captive 

328  (  n»rn0y  t*le  Baron 

V  Happy  man 

329  Der  Freischutz 
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330  Hush  money 

331  East  Lynne 

332  'Die  Robbers 

333  The  Bottle 

334  Kenilworth 

335  The  mountaineer 
33ti  Simpson  and  Co. 

337  A  Roland  for  an  Oliver 
ooo  /Siamese  Twins 
V Turned  Head 

339  Maid  of  Croissey 

340  Rip  Van  Winkle 


341  Court  Fool 


342  Uncle  Tom’s  Cabin 
/ Deaf  as  a  Post 
\  Soldier’s  Courtship 

344  Bride  of  Latnmermoor 

345  Gwynueth  Vaughan 

346  Esmeralda 

347 

348  Town  and  Country 
•uq  /Middy  Ashore 

VMatteo  Falcone 

350  Duchess  of  Malfi 

351  Naval  Engagements 

352  Victorine 

353  Spectre  Bridegroom 

354  Alice  Gray 

w  /Fish  Out  of  water 
V Family  Jars 

356  Rory  O’More 

357  Zarah 

,,,a  /Love  in  humble  Life 
°  v  15  Years  of  Labour  Lost 
359  Dream  of  the  Future 
irj\  /Mrs.  White 
■5W  VCherry  Bounce 

361  Elder  Brother 

362  Robber’s  wife 

/Sleeping  Draught 
v Smoked  miser 


364  Love 

365  Fatal  Dowry 

366  /Bengal  Dger 
\Kill  or  cure 

367  raul  Clifford 

368  Dumb  man  of  Manchester 

369  Sergeant's  Wife 

370  Jonathan  Bradford 

371  Gilderoy 

/Diamond  cut  Diamond 
\Philippe 

373  Legend  of  Florence 

374  David  Copperfield 

375  Dombey  and  Son 

376  Wardock  Kennilson 

377  Night  and  morning 

378  Lucrotia  Borgia 

379  Ernest  Maltravers 
/Dancing  Barber 

'sou  VTurning  the  Tables 

381  Poor  of  New  York 

382  St.  Mary’s  Eve 

383  Secrets  worth  Knowing 

384  Carpenter  of  Rouen 

385  Ivan  hoe 

386  Ladies’  club 
/  Hercules 
^Bears  not  Beasts 

388  Bleak  House 

389  Colleen  Bawn 

390  The  Shaughraun 

391  The  Octoroon 

392  Sixteen  String  Jack 

393  Barnaby  Rudge 

394  Cricket  on  the  Hearth 

395  Susan  Ilopley 

396  Way  to  get  married 

397  Wandering  Jew 

398  Old  Curiosity  Shop 

399  Under  the  G 

400  Jane  Eyre 

401  Raffaclle 
/Hunting  a  Turtle 

"  \  Catching  a  Heiress 
/Good  Night’s  Rest 
4  *  V  Lodgings  for  Gentlemen 
404  The  Wren  Boys 
/Swiss  cottage 
40’>  V’Twas  1 
466Clari 


407  /Sudden  Thoughts 
\How  to  Pay  the  Rent 

408  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots 

409  /The  Culprit 

V  Boarding  School 

410  Lucille 

411  (  Four  Sisters 
\Nothing  to  Nurse 

412  My  Unknown  Friend 
£,3  /  Toung  widow 

\More  Blunders  than  One 
414  Woman’s  Love 
,,r  /A  Widow’s  Victim 
VDay  after  the  Fair 
416  The  Jewess 

/Unfinished  Gentleman 

V  Captain  is  not  A-miss 
418  Media 

, ,  q  /The  Twins 
VUncle’s  Card 
420  Martha  Willis 
,,,,  /Love’s  labyrinth 
1  V  Ladder  of  love 
422  White  Boys 
^23  /Mistress  of  the  mill 
\Frederick  of  Prussia 

424  Mabel’s  curse 

425  /Perplexing  Predicament 
0  \  A  Day  in  Paris 

426  Rye-house  Plot 

427  Little  Jockey 

428 

429  Dumb  Conscript 

430  Heart  of  London 

431  Frankenstein 

432  Fairy  Circle 

/Sea-bathiag  at  home 
\  Wrong  man 

434  Farmer’s  Story 

435  Lady  and  the  Devil 

436  Vanderdecken 

437  A  poor  young  man 
<,0  /Under  which  king  ? 

vl’obit’s  Dog 

439  His  last  legs 

440  Life  of  an  Actress 

441  White  horse  of  the  Peppers 

442  Artist’s  Wife 

443  Black  Domino 

444  Village  Outcast 

445  Ten  Thousand  a-Year 

446  Beulah  Spa 

447  Perils  of  Pippins 

448  Barrack  Room 

449  Richard  Plantagenet 

450  Red  Rover 

451  Idiot  of  Heidelberg 

452  The  Assignation 

453  Groves  of  Blarney 

454  Ask  no  Questions 

455  Ireland  as  it  is 

456  Jonathan  in  England 

457  Inkle  and  Yarico 

458  Nervous  man 

459  Message  from  the  Sea 

460  Black  Doctor 

461  King  O’Neil 

J69  /Forty  and  Fifty 

V Tom  Noddy's  Secret 

463  Irish  Attorney 

464  The  Camp 

465  St.  Patrick's  Day 

466  Strange  Gentleman 

467  Village  Coquettes 

468  Life  of  a  woman 

469  Nicholas  Nickleby 
,7n  /  Is  she  his  wife? 

‘  VThe  Lamplighter 

471  Fernande 

472  Scamps  of  London 

473  Jessie  Brown 

474  Oscar,  the  half-blood 

475  Mary  Ducange 

476  Narcisse 

477  Little  Gerty 

478  Obi 

479  Austerlitz 

4k)  Grandfather’s  will 

481  Hidden  Treasure 

482  True  ns  Steel 

483  Self-Accusation 


484  Crown  Prince 

485  Yew-Tree  Ruins 

486  Charles  O'Malley 
40-  /Bandit 

VThe  snow  helped 

488  (  J  arf?or>ellc 

VA  marriage  noose 

489  /Lost  Pocket-book 

V  Twenty  and  Forty 

490  ( AH’s  Fair  in  Love 

V  W oman  will  be  a  woman 

491  /Captain’s  Ghost 
VHat-box 

492  / ^7  B 

V  Lovely 

493  ( Bell(e)3 
VMrs  taken 

494  /  Locksmith 
VPortmauteau 

495  Ruth 

496  Maid  of  Mnriendorpt 

497  The  Turf 

498  Harlequin  hoax 

499  Sweeney  Todd 

500  My  Poll  &  Partner  Joe 

501  The  King’s  wager 

502  Tower  of  London 
/Monsieur  Jacques 

V  Plot  and  counterplot 

504  The  Birthday 

505  Grandfather  Whitehead 

506  The  Stone  Jug 

507  Jacob  Faithful 

508  Jacu  Ketch 

509  Bold  Dragoons 

510  Remorse 

511  Old  house  at  home 

512  Jersey  Girl 

513  Haroun  Alraschid 

514  Beggar’s  Petition 
tit  /Own  Blue  Bell 
010  VGrimalkin 

516  Paulina 

t,.  /Affair  of  honour 
\The  Lancers 

518  St.  Patrick’s  Eve 

519  Mr.  Greenfinch 

520  The  hall  porter 

521  Prisoner  of  War 
kqo  /Matching-making 

VThe  Dumb  Belle 
523  Lucky  horse-shoe 
,.,4  /My  wife’s  dentist 

V  Railroad  Station 
525  The  Schoolfellow 
5°6  /Woman-Hater 

VComfortable  Service 

527  You  can’t  marry  your 

Grandmother 

528  Rochester 

529  Golden  calf 

530  Bride  of  Ludgate 
to,  /Twice  Killed 

VA  Day  well  spent 

532  Tam  O’Shanter 

533  Woodstock 

534  Jack  Brag 

toe.  /New  Footman 
\  King’s  Gardener 
636  Woman’s  Faith 

537 

538  Joconde 

539  The  Steward 

540  Evil  Eye 

541  Sam  Weller 

542  Tekeli 

543 

544  The  Roebuck 

545  /Little  Adopted 

V Gentleman  in  Difficulties 
.546  Wish-ton  wish 

517  Nick  of  the  woods 

548  Faith  and  Falsehood 

549  Lalla  Itookh 

650 

651  One  Fault 

cco  /Jacket  of  Blue 
““  \Cousin  Peter 

553  Bubbles  of  the  Day 

554  Beau  Nash 
655  Pauvrette 


561 


556  Andy  Blake 
657  Blanche  of  Jersey 
cco  /Doctor  Dilworth 
003  V  Fellow  clerk 

559  Pascal  Bruno 

560  Wicklow  mountains 
/The  Pic-nic 
VRailway  Hotel 

562  Fashionable  Arrivals 
663  Water-Party 
cci  /Boots  at  the  Swan 
V Lucky  Stars 

565  Walter  Tyrrel 

566  Izaak  Walton 

567  Wife's  Stratagem 


563 


/Marcelino 


VThe  Daughter 

569  Field  o  f  Forty  Footsteps 

570  The  wigwam 

571  Cramond  Brig 

t79  /Infant  Phenomenon 
‘  vCaptain  Cuttle 

573  Faust 

574  Jack  in  the  water 
675  Man  and  wife 

576  A  House  Divided 

577  John  Smith 

,,7fl  /Long  and  Short 
1  V  Lydia's  Lover’s  lodging 
679  I  and  my  double 

580  Sons  and  Systems 

581  My  old  woman 

582  Life  of  an  Actor 

583  Chancery  Suit 

584  Bequeathed  heart 

585  My  wife — what  wife  t 
5a6  Blanche  Heriot 

587  Lady  of  the  Lake 

588  Bill  Jones 

589  Americans  Abroad 
cqn  /Pleasant  dreams 
0  u  V Advice  Gratis 

591  The  Wedding  Gown 

592  Dice  of  death 

593  The  Bottle  Imp 

594  Lost  and  won 
525  Marriage 

696  The  Three  Secrets 

597  Frederick  the  Great 

598  A  libertine’s  lesson 

599  Jacques  Strop 

600  The  Charming  Polly 

601  Life’s  a  lottery 

fiiw  /Antony  and  Cleopatra 
"U“  Vi  he  Party  wall 

603  A  cure  for  love 

604  Gissipus 

605  Helen  Oakleigh 

KnA  /Blue-Faced  Baboon 
”  VOurang-Outang 

607  The  White  Milliner 

608  Perourou 

609  The  Greek  Boy 

610  Robespierre 

611  The  Red  Farm 

612  Miser’s  daughter 
/Wanted,  a  Brigand 

“  VClaude  Duval 

614  Camille 

615  The  Pride  of  Birth 

616  Mothers  and  daughers 

617  Belford  castle 

ns  /Duchess  of - 

‘  \  Punch  out  of  tow  n 

619  Thomas  A’Bockett 

620  Mazeppa 

621  Temptation 

622  Mary  Melvin 

623  A  Night  in  the  Bastille 
r,,,  /Binks,  the  Bagman 

\  Dobson  and  Co. 

625  The  Blind  Bargain 
026  Jane,  the  Licensed 
Victualler’s  daughter 
f27  /Bamboozling 
’  VThe  Sergeant’s  Wedding 

628  The  Game  of  Love 

629  Old  Maids 

630  Gustavus  the  Thivd 

631  The  Weathercock 

632  Turpin’s  Ride  to  York 
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The  following  List  of  Complete  Illustrated  Novels,  by  Eminent  Authors,  are  verbatim  copies  of  tho 
original  editions,  and  are  now  issued  to  the  public  without  any  abridgment  whatever,  although 
in  a  cheap  form.  Price  Sixpence  Each. 


1.  For  a  Woman’s  Sake.  W.  Phillips. 

2.  Against  Tide.  Miriam  lioss. 

5.  Hush  Money.  C.  II.  lioss. 

4,  Talbot  Harland.  W.  H.  Ainsworth. 

5*  Will  She  Have  Him  V  A.  Graham. 

6.  Sketches  by  “Boz.”  By  Charles  Dickens. 

7.  Counterfeit  Coin.  Author  of  “Against  Tide.” 

8. 

9.  Engene  Aram.  By  Lord  Lytton. 

10.  Tower  Hill.  W.  H.  Ainsworth. 

11.  llose  <fc  Shamrock.  Authorof  “Lestelle." 

12.  South-Sea  Bubble.  W.  H.  Ainsworth. 

13.  Mary  Stuart.  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 

14.  Twenty  Straws.  Author  of  “  Carynthia.” 

15.  Lord  Lisle’s  Daughter.  C.  M.  Braeme. 

16.  AfterMany  Years.  Authorof  “Against  Tide.’ 

17.  Wagner.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 

18.  Whatis  to  Be.  Author  of  “Twenty  Straws.” 

19.  John  Trevlyn’s  Revenge.  E.  Phillips. 

20.  Bound  by  a  Spell.  H.  liebak. 

21.  Yellow  Diamond.  Author  of  “Lestelle.” 

22.  The  Yrounger  Son.  Rev.  H.  V.  Palmer. 

23.  Stories  with  a  Vengeance.  By  G.  A.  Sala.  &c.' 

24.  Naomi.  By  M.  E.  O.  Malen 

25.  Swept  and  Garnished.  By  A.  Thompson 

26.  Jennie  Gray.  Authorof  “Against  Tide.” 

27.  Lestelle.  Authorof  “Yellow  Diamond.” 

28*.  Tracked.  Author  of  “Bound  by  a  Spell.” 

29.  Carynthia.  Author  of  “Twenty  Straws.” 

30!  Violet  and  Rose.  Authorof  “Blue Bell.” 

8l!  Cost  of  a  Secret.  Author  of  “TwoPearls.” 

82,  Terrible  Tales.  By  G.  A.  Sala. 

83*  Doomed.  Author  of  “  Tracked.” 

34'  White  Lady.  Author  of  “Ingaretha.” 

85.  Link  your  Chain.  Author  of  “Blue  BelL” 

36.  TwoPearls.  Author  of  “Lestelle.” 

37  YoungCayalier.  Author  of  “Tracked.” 

38.  The  Shadow  Hand.  Author  of  “Naomi.” 

39.  Wentworth  Mystery.  Watts  Phillips. 

40.  Merry  England.  W.  H.  Ainsworth. 

41.  Little  Blue  Bell.  By  A.  Thompson 

42.  Humphrey  Grant’s  Will.  Author  “Doomed. 

48*.  Jessie  Phillips.  Mrs.  Trollope. 

44.  A  Desperate  Deed.  By  Erskine  Boyd. 

45.  Blanche  Fleming.  By  Sara  Dunn. 

46.  The  Lost  Earl.  By  P.  McDermott. 

47.  The  Gipsy  Bride.  By  M.  E;  O.  Malen. 

48.  Last  Days  of  Pompeii.  By  Lord  Lytton. 

49.  The  Lily  of  St.  Erne.  Bv  Mrs.  Crow 

50.  The  Goldsmith’s  Wife.  \V.  II.  Ainsworth. 

51.  Hawthorne.  By  M.  E.  0.  Malen, 

52.  Bertha.  By  Author  “  Bound  by  a  Spell.’* 

53.  To  Rank  through  Crime.  By  R.  Gritiitns. 

54.  The  Stolen  Will.  By  M.  E.  O.  Malen 

55.  Pomps  and  Vanities.  Rev.  H.  V.  Palmer. 

56.  Fortune’s  Favourites.  By  Sara  Dunn. 

57  Mysterious  House  in  Chelsea.  By  E.  Boyd 

58. '  Two  Countesses  &  Two  Lives.  M.E.Malen 

59.  Playing  to  Win.  George  Manville  Fenn. 

60.  The  Pickwick  Papers.  By  Charles  Dickens 

61.  Doom  of  the  Dancing  Master.  C.  H.  Ross 

62.  Wife’s  Secret.  Author  of  “The  Heiress.” 

63.  Castlerose.  Margaret  Blount. 

64.  The  Birthright.  Author  of  “  Castlerose.’ 

65.  Golden  Fairy.  Author  of  “Lestelle.” 

66.  Misery  Joy.  Author  of  “  Hush  Money.” 

67.  The  Mortimers.  Author  of  “  Wife’s  Secret.’ 

68.  Chetwynd  Calverley.  W.  H.  Ainsworth. 

69.  Woman’s  Wiles.  Mrs.  Crow. 

70.  Ashfleld  Priory.  Author  of  “  Rachel.” 

71.  Brent  Hall.  By  Author  of  “Birthright.” 

72  Lance  Urnuhart’s  Loves.  Annie  Thomas. 

73!  For  Her  Natural  Life.  Mrs.  Winstanley. 

74.  Marion’s  Quest.  Mrs.  Laws. 

75.  Imogen  Herbert.  Author  of  “Mortimers.’ 

76  Ladye  Laura's  Wraith.  P.  McDermott. 

77,  Fall  of  Somerset.  W.  II.  Ainsworth. 
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78.  Pearl  of  Levon  by.  By  M.  E.  O.  Malen, 

79.  My  Lady’s  Master.  By  C.  Stevens. 

80.  Beatrice  Tyldesley.  By  W.  II.  Ainswort.*. 

81.  Overtaken.  By  Starr  Rivers. 

82.  Held  in  Thrall.  By  Mrs.  L.  Crow. 

83.  Splendid  Misery.  By  C.  H.  Hazlewood 

84.  Nicholas  Nickleby.  By  Charles  Dickens. 

85.  Oliver  Twist.  By  Charles  Dickens, 

86.  Barnaby  Rudge.  Bv  Charles  Dickens. 

87.  Ingaretha.  By  M.  E.  O.  Malen 

88.  Paul  Clifford.  By  Lord  Lytton. 

89.  Rienzi.  By  Lord  Lytton. 

90.  Old  Curiosity  Shop.  By  Charles  Dickens. 

91.  Pelham.  By  Lord  Lytton. 

92.  Falkland  &  Pilgrims  of  toe  Rhine.  Lytton. 

93.  Harry  Lorrequer.  By  Charles  Lever. 

94.  Faust.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 

95.  The  Soldier’s  Wife.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds. 

96.  Valentine  Vox.  By  Henry  Cockton. 

97.  Robert  Macaire.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 

98.  Entrances  and  Exits,  Parti.  E.  Winstanley 
99  Entrances  and  Exits.  Parts.  K.  Winstanley 

100.  Nobody’s  Fortune.  Part  1.  By  E.  Yates 

101.  Nobody’s  Fortune.  Part  2.  By  E.  Yates 

102.  The  Seamstress.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 

103.  The  Necromancer.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 

104.  The  Bronze  Statue.  Part  1.  By  G.  W.  M.  R. 

105.  The  Bronze  Statue.  Part  2.  By  G.  W.  M.  li. 

106.  The  Waits.  Pierce  Egan. 

107.  Rye  House  Plot.  Part  1.  By  G  W.  M.  R. 
108  Rye  House  Plot.  Part  2.  By  G.  W.  M.  R. 

109.  Memoirs  of  Grimaldi.  Edited  by  Dickens 

110.  Jack  Brag.  By  Theodore  Ilook 

111.  Hunted  Down.  Ac.  By  Charles  Dickens 

112.  Charles  O’Malley.  By  Charles  Lever 

113.  Ernest  Maltravers.  By  Lord  Lytton 

114.  Alice;  or.  the  Mysteries.  By  Lord  Lytton 

115.  Paris  Sketch  Book.  By  W.  M  Thackeray 

116.  Jacob  Faithful.  By  Captain  Marryat 

117.  Night  and  Morning.  By  Lord  Lytton 

118.  Rosa  Lambert.  Parti.  By  G.W.M.R. 

119.  Rosa  Lambert.  Part  2.  By  G.  W.  M.  R. 

120.  Canonbury  House.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 

121.  Hunchback  of  Notre-Dnme.  Victor  Hugo 

122.  Robinson  Crusoe.  By  Daniel  Defoe 

123.  May  Middleton.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 

124.  Catherine,  Ac.  By  W.  M.  Thackeray 

125.  Queen  Margot.  By  Alexandre  Dumas  pere 

126.  Massacre  of  Glencoe.  Part  1.  By  G.  W.M.  R. 

127.  Massacre  of  Glencoe.  Part  2.  By  G.W.  M  R. 

128.  Michael  Armstrong.  By  Frances  Trollope 

129.  Zanoni.  By  Lord  Lytton 

130.  Leila.  By  G.  W.  M.’ Reynolds 

131.  Godolphin.  By  Lord  Lytton 

132.  The  Coral  Island.  Part  1.  Bv  G.  W.  M.  R 
183.  The  Coral  Island.  Part  2.  By  G.  W.  M.  R. 

134.  Susan  Hopley.  By  Mrs.  Crowe 

135.  Loves  of  the  Harem.  Parti.  By  G.  W.  M.R. 

136.  Loves  of  tlve  Harem.  Part2.  By  G.W.M.R. 

137.  Leila,  Ac.  By  Lord  Lytton 
13<.  Kenneth.  Part  1.  Bv  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 

139.  Kenneth.  Part  2.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 

140. 

141.  Margaret.  Part  1.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 

142.  Margaret.  Part  2.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 

143. 

144.  The  Young  Duchess.  Part  1.  By  G.  W.  M  R» 

145.  The  Young  Duchess.  Part  2.  By  G  W  m!  1L 

146. 

147.  Omar.  Part  1.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 

148.  Omar.  Part  2.  By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 

149. 

150.  The  Empress  Eugenie’s  Bcudoir.  Part  1 
By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 

151.  The  Empress  Eugenie’s  Boudoir.  Part  2. 
By  G.  W.  M.  Reynolds 

152. 
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MUSIC. 

DICKSMPIAN OFORTE  TUTOR. 

Tbis  book  is  full  music  size,  and  contains  instructions  and  exercises,  full  of  simplicity  and 
melody,  -which  will  not  weary  the  student  in  their  study,  thus  rendering  the  work  the 
best  Pianoforte  Guide  ever  issued.  It  contains  as  much  matter  as  those  tutors  for  which 
six  times  the  amount  is  charged.  The  work  is  printed  on  toned  paper  of  superior  quality, 
in  good  and  large  type.  Price  One  Shilling;  post  free,  Twopence  extra. 

CZERNY’S  STUDIES  FOR  THE  PIANOFORTE. 

These  celebrated  Studies  in  precision  and  velocity,  for  which  the  usual  price  has  been  Half- 
a-Guinea,  is  now  issued  at  One  Shilliug  ;  post  free,  threepence  extra.  Every  student  of 
the  Pianoforte  ought  to  possess  this  companion  to  the  tutor  to  assist  him  at  obtaining 
proficiency  on  the  instrument. 

DICKS’  EDITION  OF  STANDARD  OPERAS  (  full  music  size),  with  Italian,  French,  or  Germaj 
and  English  Words.  Now  ready  : — 

Donizetti’s  “  Lucia  di  Lammermoor,”  with  Portrait  and  Memoir  of  the  Composer.  Price  2s.  6d. 
Rossini’s  “  In  Barbiere,”  with  Portrait  and  Memoir  of  the  Composer.  Price  2s.  6d. 

Elegantly  bound  in  cloth,  gilt  lettered,  5s.  each.  Others  are  in  the  Press.  Delivered  carriage 
free  for  Eighteenpence  extra  per  copy  to  any  part  of  the  United  Kingdom. 

SIMS  REEYES’  SIX  CELEBRATED  TENOR  SONGS,  Music  and  Words.  Price  One  Shilling. 
Pilgrim  of  Love.  Bishop. — Death  of  Nelson.  Braham. — Adelaide,  Beethoven. — The  Thorn.  Shield. 
— The  Anchor’s  Weighed.  Braham. — Tell  me,  Mary,  how  to  Woo  Thee.  Hodson. 

ADELINA  PATTI’S  SIX  FAVOURITE  SONGS,  Music  and  Words.  Price  One  Shilling.  There  be 
none  of  Beauty’s  Daughters.  Mendelssohn. — Hark,  hark,  the  Lark.  Schubert. — Home,  Sweet  Home. 
Bishop. — The  Last  Rose  of  Summer.  T.  Moore. — Where  the  Bee  Sucks.  Dr.  Arne. — Tell  me,  my 
Heart.  Bishop. 

CHARLES  SANTLEY’S  SIX  POPULAR  BARITONE  SONGS.  Music  and  Words.  Price  One  Shilling. 
The  Lads  of  the  Yillaga  Dibdin. — The  Wanderer.  Schubert. — In  Childhood  My  Toys.  Lortzing. 
— Tom  Bowling.  Dibdin. — Rock’d  in  the  Cradle  of  the  Deep.  Knight. — Mad  Tom.  Purcell. 

%*  Any  of  the  above  Songs  can  also  be  had  separately,  price  Threepence  each. 


MUSICAL  TREASURES. —  Full  Mnsic  size,  price  Fourpence.  Now  Publishing  Weekly.  A  Complete 
Repertory  of  the  best  English  and  Foreign  Music,  ancient  and  modern,  vocal  and  instrumental, 
solo  and  concerted,  with  critical  and  biographical  annotations,  for  the  pianoforte. 


1  My  Normandy  (Ballad) 

2  Anld  Robin  Gray  (Scotch  Ballad) 

8  La  Sympathie  Valse 

4  The  Pilgrim  of  Love  (Romance) 

6  Di  Pescatore  (Song) 

t  To  Far-off  Mountain  (Dnet) 

7  The  Anchor’s  Weigh’d  (Ballad) 

8  A  Woman’s  Heart  (Ballad) 

9  Oh,  Mountain  Home!  (Duet) 

10  Above,  how  Brightly  Beams  the  Morning 

11  The  Marriage  of  the  Roses  (Valse) 

12  Norma  (Duet) 

13  Lo!  Heavenly  Beauty  (Cavatina) 

14  In  Childhood  my  Toys  (Song) 

15  While  Beauty  Clothes  the  Fertile  Vale 

16  The  Harp  that  once  through  Tara’s  Halls 

17  The  Manly  Heart  (Duet) 

18  Beethoven’s  “Andante  and  Variations  ” 

19  In  that  Long-lost  Home  we  Love  (Song) 

20  Where  the  Bee  Sucks  (Song) 

21  Ah,  Fair  Dream  (“Marta”) 

22  La  Petit  Fleur 

28  Angels  ever  Bright  and  Fair 

24  Naught  e’er  should  Sever  (Duet) 

25  ’Tis  but  a  little  Faded  Flow’r  (Ballad) 

26  My  Mother  bids  me  Bind  my  Hair  (Canzonet) 

27  Coming  thro’  the  Rye  (Song) 

28  Beautiful  Isle  of  the  Sea  (Ballad) 

29  Tell  me,  my  Heart  (Song) 

80  I  know  a  Bank  (Duet) 

81  The  Minstrel  Boy  (Irish  Melody) 

82  Hommage  au  Genie 

88  See  what  Pretty  Brooms  I’ve  Bought 
94  Tom  Bowling  (Song) 

35  Tell  me,  Mary,  how  to  Woo  Thee  (Ballad) 


36  When  the  Swallows  Homeward  Fly  (Song,' 

37  Rock’d  in  the  Cradle  of  the  Deep  (Song) 

38  Beethoven’s  Waitzes  First  Series 
As  it  Fell  upon  a  Day  (Duet) 

A  Life  on  the  Ocean  Wave  (Song) 

Why  are  you  Wandering  here  I  pr&yT 

(Ballad) 

A  Maiden’s  Prayer. 

Valse  Brillante 
Home,  Sweet  Home!  (Song) 

Oft  in  the  Stilly  Night  (Song) 

46  All’s  Well  (Duet) 

47  The  “Crown  Diamonds’’  Fantasia 
Hear  me,  dear  One  (Serenade) 

Youth  and  Love  at  the  Helm  (Barcarolle) 
Adelaide  Beethoven  (Song) 

The  Death  of  Nelson  (Song) 

Hark,  hark,  the  Lark 

53  The  Last  Rose  of  Summer  (Irish  Melody) 

64  The  Thorn  (Song) 

The  Lads  of  the  Village  (Song) 

There  be  none  ot  Beauty’s  Daughters  (Sonei 

57  The  Wanderer  (Song) 

58  1  have  PI  ticked  the  Fairest  Flower 

59  Bid  Me  Discourse  (Song) 

60  Fisher  Maiden  (Song) 

61  Fair  Agnes  (Barcarolle) 

62  How  Calm  and  Bright  (Song) 

63  Woman*%  Inconstancy  (Songj 

64  Echo  Duet 

65  The  Meeting  of  the  Waters  (Irish  Melody) 

66  Lo,  Here  the  Gentle  Lark 

67  Beethoven’s  Waltzes  (Second  Series) 

68  Child  of  Earth  with  the  Golden  Hair  (Hoosl 

69  Should  he  Upbraid  (Song) 


39 

40 

41 

42 

43 

44 
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49 
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55 

56 


London:  John  Dicks,  313,  Strand;  and  all  Bookseller#, 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


The  Favourite  Illustrated  Magazines  of  the  Day,  for  the  Home  Circle, 

BOW  BELLS, 

Published  Every  Wednesday,  contains 

Twenty-four  large  folio  Pages  of  Original  Matter  by  Popular  Writers,  and  about  Twelve  Illustrations 

by  Eminent  Artists,  and  is  the  Largest  in  the  World. 

The  General  Contents  consist  of  Two  or  Three  Continuous  Novels,  Tales  of  Adventure  founded  on  fact 
rales  of  Heroism,  also  founded  on  fact,  History  and  Legends  of  Old  Towns,  with  Illustrative  Sketches  from 
the  Original  Pictures,  Complete  Stories,  Tales,  Picturesque  Sketches,  Tales  of  Operas,  Lives  of  Celebrated 
Actresses  (past  and  present),  Adventures,  National  Customs,  Curious  Facts,  Memoirs  with  Portraits  of 
Celebrities  of  the  Day,  Essays,  Poetry,  Fine  Art  Engravings,  Original  and  Select  Music,  Pages  Devoted 
to  Ladies,  The  Work-Table,  Iteceip'ts,  Our  Own  Sphinx,  Acting  Charades,  Chess,  Varieties,  Sayings 
and  Doings,  Notices  to  Correspondents,  &c. 

Weekly.  One  Penny.  Monthly  Parts,  Ninepence.  Remit  ThreehaUpence  in  Stamps ,  for  Specimen  Copy. 

With  the  Monthly  Parts  are  Presented: — Fancy  Needlework  Supplements,  Coloured  Parisian  Plates. 
Berlin  Wool  Patterns,  Fashionable  Parisian  Head-dresses,  Point  Lace  Needlework,  <fcc.  &c. 

ALL  THE  BEST  AVAILABLE  TALENT,  ARTISTIC  AND  LITERARY,  ARE  ENGAGED. 

Volumes  I  to  XLII,  elegantly  bound,  Now  Ready. 

Each  Volume  contains  nearly  300  Illustrations,  and  640  Pages  of  Letterpress.  These  are  the  most  hand- 
some  volumes  ever  offered  to  the  Public  for  Five  Shillings.  Post-free,  One  Shillingand  Sixpence  extra. 


COMPANION  WORK  TO  BOW  BELLS. 

Simultaneously  with  Bow  Bells  is  issued.  Price  One  Penny,  in  handsome  wrapper, 

BOW  BELLS  NOVELETTES. 

This  work  is  allowed  to  be  the  handsomest  Periodical  of  its  class  in  cheap  literature.  The  authors  and 
artists  are  of  the  highest  repute.  Each  number  contains  a  complete  Novelette  of  about  the  length  of  a 
One-Volume  Novel. 

Bow  Bells  Novelettes  consists  of  sixteen  large  pages,  with  three  beautiful  illustrations,  and  is  issued  in 
style  far  superior  to  any  other  magazines  ever  published.  The  work  is  printed  in  a  clear  and  good  type, 
on  paper  of  a  fine  quality'. 

Bow  Bells  Novelettes  is  also  published  in  Parts,  Price  Sixpence,  each  part  containing  Four  Complete 
Novels.  Vols.  1  to  14,  each  containing  Twenty-five  complete  Novels,  bound  in  elegantly  coloured  cover, 
price  2s.  6d.,  or  bound  in  cloth,  gilt-lettered,  4s.  6d. 


EVERY  WEEK.— This  Illustrated  Periodical,  containing  sixteen  large  pages,  is  published  every  Wednes¬ 
day,  simultaneously  with  Bow  Bells,  it  is  the  only  Halfpenny  Periodical  in  England,  and  is  about  the 
size  of  the  largest  weekly  journal  except  BowBklls.  A  Volume  of  this  Popular  Work  is  published  Half- 
yearly.  Vol.  32  now  ready,  price  Two  Shillings.  Weekly,  One  Halfpenny.  Monthly,  Threepence. 

THE  HISTORY  AND  LEGENDS  OF  OLD  CASTLES  AND  ABBEYS— With  Illustrations  from  Original 
Sketches.  The  Historical  Facts  are  compiled  from  the  most  authentic  sources,  and  the  Original  Legends 
and  Engravings  are  written  and  drawn  by  eminent  Authors  and  Artists.  The  Work  is  printed  in  bold, 
clear  type,  on  good  paper;  and  forms  a  handsome  and  valuable  Work,  containing  743  quarto  pages,  and 
190  Illustrations.  Price  'Twelve  Shillings  and  Sixpence. 

DICKS’  EDITION  OF  STANDARD  PLAYS.— Price  One  Penny  each.  Comprising  all  the  most  Popular 
Plays,  by  the  most  Eminent  Writers.  Most  of  the  Plays  contain  from  16  to  32  pages,  are  printed  in  clear 
type,  on  paper  of  good  quality.  Each  Play  is  Illustrated,  and  sewn  in  an  Illustrated  Wrapper.  Numbers 
1  to  660,  now  ready. 

THE  HOUSEHOLD  BOOK  OF  DOMESTIC  ECONOMY.— Price  One  Shilling.  Post  free,  is.  6d.  This 
remarkably  cheap  and  useful  book  contains  everything  for  everybody,  and  should  be  found  in  every 
household. 

DICKS’  BRITISH  DRAMA.— Comprising  the  Works  of  the  most  Celebrated  Dramatists.  Complete  in 
12  Volumes.  Each  volume  containing  about  20  plays.  Every  Play  Illustrated.  Price  One  Shilling  each 
Volume.  Per  Post,  Fonrpence  extra. 

BOW  BELLS  HANDY  BOOKS.— A  Series  of  Little  Books  under  the  above  title.  Each  work  contains 
64  pages,  printed  in  clear  type,  and  on  fine  paper. 

1.  Etiquette  for  Ladies.  I  3.  Language  of  Flowers.  |  5.  Etiquette  on  Courtship 

2.  I  4.  Guide  to  the  Ball  Room.  |  and  Marriage. 

Price  3d.  Post  free,  3id.  Every  family  should  possess  the  Bow  Bells  Handy  Books. 

THE  TOILETTE;  A  Guide  to  the  Improvement  of  Personal  Appearance  and  the  Preservation  of  Health. 
A  New  Edition,  price  is.,  or  by  post,  is.  id.,  cloth,  gilt. 

London:  John  Dicks,  313,  Strand;  and  all  Booksellers. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


FOR  THE  LATEST  NEWS  AND  TELEGRAMS 

PURCHASE 

REYNOLDS’S  NEWSPAPER, 

Containing  the  Latest  Intelligence. 


T>  EYNOLDS’S  NEWSPAPER  goes  to 
Lb  Press  at  the  very  last  minute,  in  order 
’to  get  the  Latest  News. 

T)  EYNOLDS’S  NEWSPAPER  contains 
-Lv  all  the  News  of  the  Week,  both  Home 
and  Foreign  News. 

O  EYNOLDS’S  NEWSPAPER  contains 
JA  the  Latest  News,  and  no  other  News¬ 
paper  can  possibly  contain  later  news. 

T)  EYNOLDS’S  NEWSPAPER  contains 
Xi/  Special  Reports  of  Law,  Police,  Sports, 
Lectures,  Inquests,  Accidents,  &c.,  &c. 

THE  GREAT  NEWSPAPER  FOR  THE  WORKING  CLASSES. 

Read  by  Millions. 

REYNOLDS’S  NEWSPAPER, 

Which  gives  the  very  latest  Home  and  Foreign  Intelligence. 

PRICE  ONE  PENNY,  WEEKLY. 

Printing  and  Publishing  Offices,  313,  Strand,  London. 


THE  ILLUSTRATED 

CARPENTER  AND  BUILDER. 

A  Weekly  Journal  for  Architects,  Decorators,  Gas-fitters, 

Joiners,  Painters,  Plumbers,  and  all  Concerned  in  the  Construction  and 

Maintenance  of  the  House. 

Id.  Weekly;  6d.  Monthly;  Half-Yearly  Volumes,  4s.  6d. 


“  It  is  full  of  information,  not  only  for  the  special  trades  for  which  it  is  particulnrly 
designed,  but  for  all  those  who  have  anything  to  do  with  the  British  workmen  or  house 
property.  Abounds  in  excellent  illustrations,  plans,  and  diagrams.  —  Sunday  Times 
August  15th,  1880. 

“  For  sound  practical  information  and  advice  on  all  matters  connected  with  the  building, 
furnishing,  and  decorating  trades,  this  weekly  periodical  is  now  universally  recognised  as  a 
first-rate  authority.  .  The  designs  are  admirably  adapted  to  illustrate  the  letterpress,  and 
thus  the  reader  obtains  a  practical  insight  to  what  otherwise  might  prove  an  inexplicable 
puzzle.  The  lists  it  furnishes  of  recent  inventions,  abstracts  of  specifications,  Ac.,  will 
likewise  prove  of  great  value  to  builders,  decorators,  &c.— Reynolds’s  Newspaper 
August,  15th,  1880.  ’ 

Send  l^d.,  in  Stamps,  for  Specimen  Copy. 

Volume  XI,  now  ready,  price  Four  Shillings  and  Sixpence;  post-free,  Five  Shillings. 
London:  John  Dicks,  313,  Strand;  and  all  Booksellers. 


